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NEW , AND POPULAR ‘SACRED SONGS. 


GOD, IN MERCY: os GURPRA VERS. 1s. ho nek gees Vt a cents, 
ALMIGHTY GOD, THOU KNOWEST BEST...... RARE Ret erate ee Apa 35. «6 
PEO UPI Fh ONGODs Sige dee co cline ailectos Beg vo ev oc ais) Mac Raeaait Moa cai) 2 Ree ee eae 35 
IS IT ALL, OF LIFE TO LIVE? (Quartette,).....c0sscsssseseoers EPPO RE Ty ah A 185 
NOW. VE ME LORDISECOD te celal sieht 0% 
ANGELS BRING TO US GREAT JOY.......000005 Sciocs ohieasinrey ME PRRE AS Mites nue at 50 « 
GUIDE US IN THE PATH OF RIGHT..........0000- HSE, 0 SUN RE Ae TOR onltet see OSB: 26 
NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE......... ni dh RIM hele AeA anes Slt ene ee Rea warean8O:, © 


This song has been beautifully adapted for Funeral Services by Wm. Goocu. 


The above are some of the best compositions of C. A. WHITE. 
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SONGS FOR SABBATH- Beadisdedatse 


GONE BEFORE... cccesescccccevccsecoes oselseage sasisiele dinidiolgidis,sieialeiere pieaye, sina sfemataislelsic tetera «+. 40 cents, 
LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION........0-. Bes owes asia ewettes salgicialacleraeisiviers sioalels otros ote creee 40, 1% 
BEYOND THE CLOUDS. ..... chaidlals Walt oid oie eet toate Bodie: onda sociae atlareielcie’sieielsie o slog aieisiale'eiovercie +. 40 “ 
LITTLE CLO... 2. neee eteccesces Saeiserrs «216 0 eislgibls Ws sie\e visie.eles’e see bees Poe vcevesesercvesiesoe voce 40 °f 
WE SHALL KNOW: BACH OTHER: THERE. (., 3. c.teaccancss¥0s theouns satenadioneve ss teas AL Lea 
THIS WAY, FATHER. ......2---00. pincers tesa cesieata peltere e's isielsie bela etsievereiacioyeteteteronis(creraiacetniele's «. 30“ 
Nearly all with illustrated titles, and the majority, the joint productions of Dexter Smitu and C, A. WHITE. 
WHITE, SMITH & PERRY, Boston. Ay Ot 


A COLLECTION OF 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL MUSIC: 


BY 


J. ASTOR BROAD. 


“ Both young men and maidens, old men and children, let them praise the name of the Lord.” 


BOSTON: 
Published by WHITE, SMITH & PERRY, 298 and 300, Washington Street. 
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Entered according to Act of Congress, A. D.1871, by WHITE, SMITH & PERRY, in the office of the Librarian of 
Congress, at Washington. 


CBPac 


In compiling the “ Watchword,” the author has endeavored, in every instance, to select 
a melody that would be easily caught, and not soon forgotten. Many of the pieces have 
been thoroughly tested, and proved remarkably successful. A few suggestions, in this con- © 
nection, will not be amiss. 

Let it be urged upon the entire school, that all must sing. If this is accomplished, the 
comparatively few voices that are discordant, will be lost-in the great volume of tone. 
Urge the school to sing with great spirit and zest, especially in the choruses. Many of the 
brightest gems will be utterly ineffective unless they sparkle with brilliancy. This is par- 
ticularly applicable to such pieces as “ Bethlehem’s Star,” “T love to work for the Master,” 
“To! the Star of Hope,” &c., &e. Do not be discouraged if this is not accomplished in a 
single trial. Encourage them, and press them forward; a glorious volume of praise to 
Jesus will be your sure reward. Do not discard any piece simply because at first it may 
not strike the ear'as smooth and beautiful; defer your judgment till after a fair trial. The 
greatest care has been taken to introduce only such pieces as will delight the ear when 
thoroughly learned. 

A large variety will be found suitable for Sabbath School Concerts, with solo and duets : 
also, Temperance songs, Contribution songs, Anniversary hymns, &e. 

Very much depends upon the accompanist. Play brilliantly, never indolently, and often 
double the parts Children feel at once the spirit of the player. 

Hoping that these Sabbath songs below may attune many young hearts to angelic 
praise above, I remain, very respectfully, J. ASTOR BROAD. 


Published by WHITE, SMITH & PERRY, 298 &300. Washington Street, Boston. 


Entered according to Act of Congress, A.D, 1871, by WHITE, SMITH & PERRY, in the Office of the Librarian of Congress at Washi ngton. 


THE SONG OF WELCOME. 


*O come, let us sing unto the Lord.” 


Briskly. 
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bring, Mingled with prais- es to Je - sus our King. 


1. Teachers and scholars, a welcome we 
with ho-san- nas our sweet Sab - bath home. 


2. Pa-rents and chil- dren, with gladness now come, Fill 
Lord, Sing of his prais- es, and stu - dy his word. 


3. All shall find wel- come, to learn of our 
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; Hail to the mom-ing, withbright, ro - sy dawn- ing, Wel -come, oursong shall : 
Flee all your sor - row, norworld = ly care bor - row, Wel -come, oursong_ shall be. 
and wel-«come the poor - est, Wel -come, oursong shall be. 


Wel - come the rich - est, 
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A LITTLE HEARTS BY JESUS GIVEN. Bo ALM 


“ And he took them up in his arms, put “" hands upon them, and blessed them.” 
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1. Cit tle hearts by Je-sus giv - en; “sth to Him their off’ rings ets te His throne is high in 
2. Lit-tletonguescan tellthe sto-ry Of the bless-ed Saviour’s love ; "How He left His home in 
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hea - ven, He will lis - ae while they sing, ccs Je - sus, bless-ed Je-sus, Here ac- 
glo - ry, Stooped to lift our hearts a - bove. Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, In - fant 
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cept their of - fer-ing, Bless- ed Je - sus,bless-ed Je-sus, Here ac- cept their of- fer - ing. 
hearts can speak thy love, Bless-ed Je - sus, bless-ed Je-sus, In- fant hearts can speak thy love. 
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“Our Jesus lives forever.” Concluded. 13 
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CVin= els s Our Je - sus. lives for-ev -er, And Je - sus is our King.” 
ev - er,.. Our Je - sus lives for-ev -er, And Je - sus is our King.” 
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’ 8 We once on earth did wander, 5 ‘ 4 Come hasten, little children, 
We once were lost in sin; You may come hither too; 
’T was He who died to save us, ; Tho’ many here have entered, 
And brought us safely in There stiil is room for you; 
Thro’ Heaven’s open gateway ; And Jesus waits to teach you, 
He taught us thus to sing,— The same glad song to sing,— 
“Our Jesus lives forever, *‘Our Jesus lives forever, 
And Jesus is our King.” And Jesus is our King.” 


SPEED THOU ON, HAPPY DAY. Jaks Be 


‘(oR THEY SHALL ALL KNOW ME, FROM THE LEAST UNTO THE GREATEST, SAITH THE LORD.”? 


With majesty. 
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ge NT = Sea, re camncart _asemey eo Senate name 
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jl, Speed thou on, hap - py day, When to Je - sus’ gladsway All na - tions shall 
2. Speed thou on, hap - py day, When the sun’s glo - riousray Shallscat - ter earth’s 
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14 # Speed thou on, happy day.” Concluded. 
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bend: When sal - va - tion’s ont ae S sound Through the earth shall resound, And Sa - tan’s pow’r 


gloom; When the o = cean’s loud roar Shall waft to yon shore,““The Re deem-er has 
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CHORUS. 
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rend, And Sa - tan’s powrrend. Speed thou on, speed thou on, hap - py day, 
cowe,”’ The Re-deem-er has come. 
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hap - py day, Speed thou on, isa thon a Hap - py day, hap - py day. 
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MY THE SWEET, SAD STORY, 
‘‘ HE CAME UNTO HIS OWN, AND HIS OWN RECEIVED HIM NOT.” 


ve h feeling. ~ (May b be sung asa duet.) 
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1. Je - sus once, Te peas glo- ry,Came to earth a child to be,Would you hear the 
2. Look with - in fair Bethlehem’s manger,Gaze a-bout on all you see:Thus he  came,—the 
3. On the cru - el crossthey bound him, And, while mocking, bow’ dthe knee BE oie a wreath of 


sto - ry,How he died for you and me? Yes, He died on Calvary’s mountain, 
See him, lit ~ tle child-ren’ drawing 


sweet, sad 
stran- ger,—Oh, such love for you and me! 
Now ce - les - tialshores for - ey - er, 


lit - tle 

thorns they crown’dhim; This was all for you and me. 
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Shout your praisein mel - o - dy; Haste to drink of love’s clear fountain, Flowing pure a fe ed ee 
lov - ing, free;Hearhim, ev- er gent-ly call-ing, Seeking still for you and me. 
Waiting there for eee met me. 


To his side, so 
i- lee, Ech - o children’s prais-es_ ev - er, 


Fair -er far than Gal - 
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16 THE LYRE OF NATURE SWELLS TO THEE. arrancep From ‘“@ratiTUDE.” 


“ The earth is full of thy goodness.” 


Flowing style. 
eee Ses prea Sa a=e se 
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1. The lyre of na-ture ae to thee On high, yet gracious Lord! And sheds the sweetest 
2. There’snot an eve-ning shower dis- tils Its mu - sic on Si leaves ; Hag gent-ly as the 
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mel - o- dy Of f = 7 PY: i int ges snot in’ i blue sky a star, But, 
mois - ture thrills,Thy mer - cy sweetly breathes. Oh te as swells th’ harmonious choir From 
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as it spangles there, Sheds down sweet music from a-far, thy glo - ry to de - clare. 
‘sky, wave, meucona ce. we too learn some notes of praise, Cre-a-  tion’s God to hail. 
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HAIL TO THE GLORIOUS DAY. lz 


“ Praise God in his sanctuary,” 


With much spirit. 
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of praise; With hosts of ser - 
And chant Je-ho vhs 


1. We raise our morn - ing hymn, In joy - ous notes 
2. We wake our grate - ful lays, From hap - Py = and true, 


<b O98 8 = $i—» ees 5 $9 o—e- 
Zi segs eae Soe Be cae ee eee oe ee eee 
i ( ! | t 


CHORUS. 
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of a Hail! to the glo - ri-ous day, Ev-er we welcome its 


phim We laud the best 


praise, dis dawn tee fall - aS dew. By 
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1s SWEET LAND OF REST. tas ee 


« There remaineth therefore, a rest for the people of God." 


tlt Rene ise pana es 
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1. Sweet land of rest, for thee IT sigh; When will the mo « ment como, 
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When I shalllay my ar+ mor by, And dwell with Christ at home, And dwell with Christ at home, 
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“Sweet Land of Rest.” Concladed. 19 


Duet. Alto or Soprano. 


Home, home,sweet, sweet home, With Christ shall be my home. 


Tenor. 
e 


Quartet or Chorus. 
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a = en ae oe vans Gea eo 
Home, home, sweet, sweet home, With Christ shall be my home. 
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No tranquil joys on earth I know, Weary of wandering round and round 
No peaceful sheltering dome; This vale of sin and gloom, 
This world’s a wilderness of woe, TI long to leave th’ unhallowed ground, 


This world is not my home. And dwell with Christ at home. 


SO worps BY F.A.T. MARCHING ONWARD. MUSIC BY J. E. TROWBRIDGE. 
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1. March ye on-ward, child of heaven! Onward toward the heavenly prize; Glorious work to | 
2. Up, pre-pare your-self for bat-tle; Never fal - ter in thefight;Soonyou’llhear its 
3. When for you the strife is end-ed, When yourearth - ly life is o’er, Bless’dwithvic - to- 
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So Soee omen teny ase mee, 
s eartan roca eea cai Erie seal wo Se 
P b= PEA eee ET ete 2S eee a NENT 
be eg oe: @ as at oe ee 
ae ae eae o—e- — -@ ——@*-g—_@—__¢—@-- ge RE Re aS 
v 
you is..giv +; en, Be ye faith -ful,” then, and wise. Look, theworld in sin is ly - ing, 
noiseand rat - tle, “Be ye strong” in God’s own might. Long and fierce willbethe con - flict, 
ry trans-cen - dent, You __ shallrest for - ey -er more; Forthe promise rich is giv - en, 
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Christian sera: now be true, Sa-tan and hishost de-fy - ing, Je- sus a willlead you thro’. 


’*Twixt the powers of darkandlight, But the wrong must yield before you, As you’re battling for the right. 
That all they who “‘shall en - dure To the end,” shallhave in heay- -en, Free salvation, per- fect, sure. 
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Marching Onward. Concluded. | 21 
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1, Rock of ages, cleft for me, Let me hide aoe in thee. a the water and the blood, From thy sidea healing flood, 
a ols che the perfect cure, Save me Lord, and exe me Rats 
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2. ( 3. 
Should my tears forever flow, While I draw this fleeting breath, 
Should my zeal no languor know, When mine eyelids close in death 
This for sin could not atone; When I rise to worlds unknown, 
Thou must save, and Thou alone; And behold thee on thy throne, 
In my hand no price I bring, Rock of ages, cleft for me. 
Simply to thy cross I cling. Let me hide myself in thee. 
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Very boldly. 
at 


1. There’sa song 
2. Yes, to save 
3. Was there ev 
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Serra 
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won-drous love, 
death and shame, 
while I live, 
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left His throne a - bove, 
to earth he came. 
Yll_ ev - er give; 


How He 
Nes; (for 
Praise to 


me 
thee 


SWEETEST SONG! BLESSED SONG. Jo A.B 
“J will sing of the mercies of the Lord,” 
pia = Se as = 
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it love to sing, Of our blessed Saviour King, Tell - ing of his 

a child like me, Je-sus diedon Cal-va-ry; Suffered cru - el 
=o 6x song like this? Was there ev- er love like His? Je - sus, Sav - iour, 


How He came and dwelt ba- low, 
Oh! this song sweet comfort brings, 
And whenhere my song shall cease, 


Sweetest song, bless- ed 


= 
Came to save fromend-less woe. 
And my heart for glad-ness sings. 
May I chant heaven’s har- mo - nies. 
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song, Sing we now Re- 


“Sweetest Song! Blessed Song.” Concluded. 23 


demp -tion’s song, Sweet - est song, bless - ed song,Sing we now Re-demp - tion’s song. 


1, Nearer, my God, toThee, Nearerto Thee! k’en tho’ it be across Thatraiseth me! Still all my 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee, 


2 
cae ee ae 
D.S, 2 Though like the wanderer, 4 Then, with my waking thonghts 
oan . sae iia The sun gone down, Bright with Thy praise, 
TI —~B Oe GPT Ag: tt Darkness be over me, Out of my stony griefs 
—3-2o a S| a as My rest a stone. Bethel [1] raise ; 
aon Yetin my dreams I’d be Nearer, &c. So by my woes to be Nearer, &c. 
song shal] be, Nearer, my God, to Thee, 3 There let the way appear, 5 Or if, on joyful wing 
B= oe ge? Steps unto mekvens - Cleaving the sky, 
er sa Bee Fi All that thou sendest me, un, moon and stars forgot 
re ES SS: AOE — A =| In mercy given; Upward I fly, es 


are ee Angels to beckon me Nearer, &c. Still all my song shall be, Nearerj&e. 


RA4 LOOK BEYOND THIS VALE OF TEARS. * 


“ And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes.” 
Not too fast. 
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1, Lit-tle traveller upto heaven, Why with 44 art “hou riven? Jesus knows and bears it all, 
2. Lit-tle traveller, it is hard, Dearest things to give the Lord; But re -mem-ber, ’tis his own, 
8. Lit-tle traveller, weep no more, Streams of light from heaven oes Highs now thy heart to cheer, 
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Be thy sor - row great or small. Then thy paren on Chin east; Trust him even oo the last. 
And tothee a sim - ple loan. Whlle in keeping so se - cure, Trust thy treasure ey-er - more. 
While awear-y pil - grim here. Then look up, before thee lies, End-less glory in the. skies: 
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CHORUS. 
Look beyond, Look —— Look beyond this vale of tears, Look beyond, Look he 
Recut 
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“Look Beyond this Vale of Tears.” Concluded. 25 


ond, Look beyond thy doubts and fears, For thy sorrows soon shall cease, And beyond is rest and peace, 


PSALM XXIII. 


1 The Lord is my shepherd; I | shall not { want. 

2 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures; He leadeth me beside the still | wa- — | ters. 

3 He restoreth my soul; He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for His | name’s— | sake. 

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for Thou art with me; Thy 


rod and Thy staff they | comfort { me. 
5 Thou preparest.a table before me in the presence of mine enemies, Thou anointest my head with oil; my | cup 


runneth | over. 
6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, AndI wiil dwell in the house of the Lord, 


for- | ev- — | er. |] A- | men. , 


2G LOOK THROUGH THE GLASS. Fy ABs 


“ For now we see thro’ a glass darkly, but then face to face.” 


| pele 
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1, As when the worn traveller no longer to roam, Thro’ some friendly glass catches glimpses of home, 
2. Thro’ wide open ea streams of ra ai ee pour, For the glo - nae : mavens is i light ev ~ er ~ more. 


ae SaaS seas 


So faith is the glasswhich re-veals to our sight, The cit - y ce - les.tial, our home fair th bright. 
And where cooling streams lave their borders of gold, The glo- - ~ ph use ‘mid raptures un - told. 


| 5 os "5 =e peels El = “4 
oP Ss te ese Se 


| 2 Sey PEE eee 


el -6,-—_--—8- 
Then Hie we our hearts *mid my -row ae i The venieraeee and woes of this " - a life, 
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“Look Through the Glass.” Concluded. 27 
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We'll heed not its dan - gers and toils as they pass, — brush off 
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tear - drop, and look thro’ the glass, ba brush off the tear - drop, and look thro’ the glass, 
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The burdens of life are forever laid down, There God wipes away every tear from their eyes, 
Its sorrows exchanged for the harp and the crown; °< While anthems of glory unceasingly rise ; 
And ever the saints see the face of their Lord, If thro’ the glass darkly such visions we trace, 


His name in their foreheads, His smile thcir reward. Oh! what must it be when we sce face to face! 


2s WEARY PILGRIM, LOOK ABOVE. K. W. 


“ Looking unto Jesus, the author and mley of our faith.” 
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SO ag a" car ate = . g:—3: a - : === 
1. Wea - ry pilgrim, look - hove, — "There He Teanpe| aie lies: aa a yearning heart of 


2. Dost thou doubt his prom - Bs ev-er, Thy delight and guide to be? Sure his mercy failed thee 
3. ‘Trust Him through the darkest hour, Trust Him through all joy or pain; pee may fi ri and clouds may 
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love, Waits to’ lead thee to the skies. Cour - age o’er life’s toil- some road, Cour - age, . 
never, Will he now thy ra - in see? 
lower, Press thou on thy crown to gain. 
~~ ° 
2. 
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pilgrim, ne’er de - spair, Mansions wait for thee a-bove, Press thou on thy crown to wear. 
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THE SWEETEST NAME, THE DEAREST NAME. 3.4.38, 29 


““J will bless thy name forever.’’ 


Gently. This This may b be used A Meee as olo oe ee 
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St all the sweetest names on earth, A light from heaven to lead us, More precios far than fame or 

2. It makes the hours that swiftly fly, A treasure in our keeping, And to the mansions of the 

3. It makes a banquet for each breast, Wherelove unfurls her banner, Supplies the want of ev - ry 

4. Sweet name, that calms any eo fear, oo power from thee shall sever; Bind us in clos- er un-ion 
p- 
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The sweetest name, the dearest name, the hope of heaven it 


birth, The bless-ed name of Je - sus. 
sky, it points with faith un-ceas - ing. 
guest, And feeds with heavenly man-na. 
here, Then give us rest for -ev - er. l 
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gives us, So full of love, it points a - bove, The bless - ed name of Je - ne 
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80  worps BY J. M. PEASE. THE HOME ABOVE. * 


“ Now they desire a better country, that is a heavenly.” 
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rr i z ft — o_o eo te a os 


1. Far a-bove the star-ry heavens, Far above thedeep blue sky, Is arealmof love and 
2. An-gels bright, with snowy pinions, Rove along its golden streets; In the Saviour’s glorious 
3. If you would that home in - her - it, You must labor here be -low; You must wear the gospel 
4, Then at last the love- ly Je - sus, Will with pleasure welcome you; And the golden, pear - ly 
oi - a $:—$—$ —$—% —$ == 
coe 2a ete Ne sid Si cS pei ener lB a TD TE wt, 
ee ope PT SP ae Mme 
CHORUS. 
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splen - dor, Love supreme reigns there on high. Home a - bove, home a- bove, Hap-py home, _ blessed 
king - dom, All shall feast on heavenly sweets. 
ar - mor, Conquer ev- ry sin-ful foe. 


por - tals, Wide will ope to let you through. 
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- bove’ the star - ry heay-ens, Hap - py home, bless - ed home. 
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JEHOVAH HAS TRIUMPHED HIS ENEMIES 0’ER. js. B. BE 


“ He hath triumphed gloriously.” 


With majesty. : 


‘ 


1. Let billows of o - ceanthe tidings foretell, And breezé of the forest the glad anthem swell; Let 
| 2. Heeomes witha sceptre of love in His hand, And gentle-ness beams in His royal command; The 
; 3. Then open the gates and prepare ye the way, And hail with ho-san-nas His glo-ri- ous sway; In 


| na-ture’s sweet warblers their high-est notes raise, And far dis-tantnations re -ech-o the praise. 
| lit-tle ones hide neath His shel-ter -~ ing wing, And lift up their voices His glo-ry to sing. 
| 
| 


hearts that are humble His kingdom shall rise, An BOS OES TIO, OS SAE aetanre skies. 
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we ~ hovah has triumphed his en - e-mies o’er, Bring lau-rels im-mor-tal His nameto a - dore. 
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32 ORIENT KINGS. E. ROBERTS. 


From * Apples of Gold,” by permission. 
“They presented unto Him gifts, gold, frankincense and myrrh.” 
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le We three kings of O - ri- ent are, Bearing gifts, we traverse a - far, Field and fountain, 

2. Born a king on Bethlehem’s plain, GoldI bring to crown Him a- gain. King for - ev - er, 

8. Frank - in-cense to of - fer have I, Incense owns a De- i - ty nigh, Prayer and praising 
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moor and mountain, Fol-low-ing yond-er star. O, Star of wonder, Star of night, 
ceas - ing ney-er Ov-er us all to. reign. 
all men raising, Worship Him, God on __ high. 
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Star with royal beau - ty bright, Westward leading, still rd Guide us to thy perfect light. 
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" Orient Kings.” Concluded. 33 


4 Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume 5 Glorious now behold Him arise, 
Breathes a life of gathering gloom, 


King, and God, and sacrifice; 
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, 


Heaven singing, hallelujah! 
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb. Chorus. Joyous the earth replies, 


WILL YOU BE THERE? AD. 


“I go to prepare a place for you.” 
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1. There are mansions e - mene Will you be theese }ihaxo are fields ev-er vernal, Will you he fork? 


2. There are saints nowin glo- ry, Will you be there? And they chant the old story, Will you be there? 
3. There are rt, ary be-fore, . Will ibe PY es ? And sae wait on that yee 


Will you be there? 
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Where, the glorified rest With the Saviour so blest, Where no cares can infest, Will you be there ? will you be there? 
Where the glorificd sing, And heaven’s arches ring, With the praise of their King, Will you be there ? will you be there ? 
When injudgment so grand, The redeemed ones shall stand At the Saviour’s right hand, Will you be there? will you &c. 
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B34 LONG YEARS Ado, BESIDE OUR LORD. (Charity.) K. W. 


Tenderly, in Recitative style. Suitable for alto voice. 
“Then took Mary 2 pound of ointment, and anointed the feet of Jesus.” 


SAN Sh sotematrs 
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1. Long y years a-go, beside our Lord There knelt a woman fair; Poured precious ointment on his Abe. 


= Cheered by his smile thro’ all her life, And guided by his word, She gained ere long the courts of heav’n, 
We may, not kneel at Jesus’ feet, __ But, ere he passed from view, He gave to us a ho-ly trust, 
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And wiped them with her hair. Like dew upon the drooping flower His word fell on her heart, Thy many sins are 
And met her ris- en Lord. The fragrance of that precious balm, Passed long ago away, "The mem-o-ry of 
He left us work to do. Thus may we prove our love to Him, For in his word we Pie “Who does it pags the 
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all forgiven, My child in peice de Zz ate many sins are all forgiven, My child in peace depart. 


Mary’s love Is in our hearts to-day, The mem-o-ry of Mary’s love Is in our hearts to-day. 
‘least of these, He does it un-to me.” ‘Who does it to othe least of these, He does it un-to me. 
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A LITTLE CHILDS PRAYER. (Infant School.) aveerr pinsmore. BES 


With simplicity. 
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Gab ala gags a ie 
1. Dear Jesus, bend thine ear, And listen while I pray; A lit-tle child thou’lt hear, And tae me what to say. 
2. J want to follow thee, And never from thee stray ; A good child I would he, And keep the narrow way. 


3. All naughty words for-give, I am s0 prone to speak; And ever,while I live, May I thy blessing seck, 
4, Please make me kind and true, And gentle as a lamb; Give ee a heart all Oe So full of sin, I am. 


2 SS ety ee 
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Dear Jesus, Dear Jesus, And teach me what tosay, A little child thou’It hear, And teach me what to say. 
Dear Jesus, Dear Jesus, And keep the narrow way, A good child I would be, And keep the narrow way. 
Dear Jesus, Dear Jcsus, May I thy blessing seek, And ey-er, while I live, May I thy blessing seek. 
Dear Jesus, Dear Jesus, So, full of sin I am, Give me a heart ail ne ve So full of sin I am. 
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5 Ithank Thee Thou hast died 6 Oh, make me patient, meck, 

T'o save a child like me; Hach morn when first I wake ; 
Oh, be my constant guide And all these things I seck, 

Till thy dear face I see. Dear Lord, for Jesus’ sake, 
Dear Jesus, Dear Jesus, ‘ Dear Jesus, Dear Jesus, 

Till thy dear face I see, . Dear Jesus, for thy sake, 
Oh be my constant guide And all these things I seek 


Till thy dear face I see. Dear Lord, for Jesus’ sake. 


36 THE SABBATH BELLS ARE CHIMING. ‘ 


“How amiable are Thy tabernacles, O Lord of Hosts;” 


Cheerfully. 
OR en 
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1. The Sabbath bells are chiming Their sweetest, softest lays, As 0 - ver moorand mountain, The 
2. How calm these sacred hours, How sweet the echoes break! Come hasten, lit- tle children, And 
8. Sing of the blessed Jesus, With an - gel choirs a-bove; Oh, sing the “old, old sto- ry,” Sing 
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sparkling sunbeam plays. Ring on, ring on, ring on, ring on, Ring on ye _ bells and nev-er cease, 
loud-er  ech-oes wake. 
of His dy - ing love. 
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on, For - Je -: sus lives, the Prince of Peace. 
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“The Sabbath Bells are Chiming.” Concluded. 37 


' 4 Yes, shout your glad hosannas, - 5 Toransom, to redeem you, 


And loudly chant his name ; To clasp you to his heart; 
For Jesus is your Saviour, Dear children, praise him ever, 
For you to earth hecame. Chorus. And ne’er from him depart. Chorus. 


CORONATION. C. M. OLIVER HOLDEN. 
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All hail the power of Je-sus’ name, Let angels pupae fall ; Bring forth the nthe -al di- a-dem,And 
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crown Him Lord of all, Bring forth the roy - al di - a- mae And crown Him Lord of all. 
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2 Crown Him, ye morning stars of light 4 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 6 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Who fix’d this floating ball: Ye ransom’d from the fall, On this terrestrial ball, ~ 
Now hail the strength of Tsrael’s might Hail Him, who saves you by His grace, To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. And crown Him Lord of all. And crown Him Lord of all. 
3 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God,d Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 7 O, that with yonder sacred throng, 
Who from His altar call; The wormwood and the gall; "We at His feet may fall; 
Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, Go, spread your trophies at his feet, | We'll join the everlasting song, 


And crown Him: Lord of all. And crown Him Lord of all. And crown Him Lord “of all. 
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38s 0 HOW MY SPIRIT LONGS FOR THEE. Joc Ae Be 


Words from “ Apples of Gold.” 
“Oh that I had wings like a dove, for then would I fly away and beat rest.” 


1, O, how my spir - it a for et Beau-ti - ful Home a-bove, WhereI may rest from 
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rayed in garments pure and white, I’ll walk with angels fair and bright, In. my Homea - al 
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“OQ how my Spirit longs for Thee.” Concluded. | 39 


t 
CHORUS. 
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Beau -ti - ful, beau- ti - ful iano a- bor, Beau - ti - ful, ae ti - shi Hous that I love, O 
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come and _ take me, Savy -iour come, I . love my _ beau - ti - ful home. 
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2. 3. 
To reach thee safe I daily pray, Thy shining walls by faith I see, 
Beautiful Home above; ‘ Beautiful Home above; 
And travel in the toilsome way, The mansions fair prepared for me, 
Beautiful Home above. Beautiful Home above. 
My weary feet are bruised and sore, Oh let me keep my longing eyes 
But Jesus’ feet were bruised before, Intently fixed upon the prize, 
To bring me to the open door F Till angels bear me to the skies, 


Of my beautiful Home. Chorus. In my Home above. Chorus. 


40 SOLDIERS FOR JESUS. W. H. DOANE. 


From “ Silver Spray,” by sipiciany, Spee 
* Put on the whole armor of God.” 


re fyoaiesy. 3 reece: 


| 
it Onward, press onward! the great command ; “Who'll be be the first to jom our vend + from the: snares of the 
2. What have we done in the week that’s past >What if this hour should be our last ! Have we been seeking with 
3. Coward, still onward our way pur-sue, Working with zeal and courage, too; Bearing with patience the 
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world will fly, And prove the joys that will nev-er die? 
ear - nest heart To choose, like Ma - ry, the bet - ter part ? 
ills ‘we ae si grief that Pat ey - iu ey more sweet, 
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oa for Jesus we will be; ris oy ie - ry aa rs ue - sus, ae for Je-sus we will be. 
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Soldiers for Je- sus, Soldiers for Je - sus, 


CHRIST THE TRUE FOURDAMION-STONG. AL 
Words by F. A. BENSON. J. A.B. 
“Other foundation can no man lay than that is laid, which is Je esus Christ.’’ 


Firmly. 
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1. Christ, the true gg GEE: da - tion fe Christ eae my hopes up - on, Christ, the God and 


} 2. Built up-on the _ shift - ing sands, See! ik worldling’s pal - ace stands; Sud - den - ly the 
3, OF “ny =selt" F  can< not build; Earth -ly boastings all be stilled; Help me such a 

4, Pass.- ing thro’ this vale of tears, Troubled with conflict - ing fears, On the Lord I 
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Lord of ‘all, a, me, proveme, lest I fall. Christ, the true founda - Ha teh ChristI lay my 
storms a - rise, And his ex-pec-ta-tion dies. 


structure rear, That my Saviour’s name shall bear. 
will, re -ly For a bet-ter home on high. 
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hopes up - on; Christ, the God nai Lord of all, Keep me, prove me, lest I fall. 
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42 WHAT THINK YOU OF JESUS THE LORD? ae by 


“ What think ye of Christ.” 
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1. What think you of Je-sus the Lord, Who came from His bliss-ful a - bode, For 
2. What think you of Je - sus the Lord, Who of - fers to light-en thy load, Thy 


' 8. What think you of Je- sus the Lord, Who sends thee a par-don-ing word, And 
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you and for me a Saviour to be, Whatthink you of ve - sus the Lord? 
sor - rows to beat, Thy tri- als to share, Whatthink you of Je- sus the Lord? 


waits to re - ceive, If you'll but be-lieve, Whatthink you of Je - sus the Lord? 
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Will you own the dear Saviour, or no? rae you own the dear Saviour or no? 
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“What think you of Jesus the Lord.” Concluded. A3 
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CHANT. The Lord’s Prayer. 


ee ee pas el 
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Our Father who art in Heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, Thy will bedone onearthasit is in Heaven. 
i Paci sae A 7 PR i RE, Ot NOE CRE - SSO Pe 
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2 Give us this day our | daily | bread; 
And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive | them that | trespass a- | gainst us. 


8 And lead us not into temptation, but deliver | us from | evil, 
For thine is the Kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for- | ever. | A- | men. 


A4d OUR SONG OF TRIUMPH. .REV. ALFRED TAYLOR. 


From “ Songs of Salvation,” by permission, 
if “ Sing ye to the Lord, for he hath triumphed gloriously.” 
pat tg Sea 


Lk March a - long, daar - long, Sing- ing a glad tri-umph-ant song;Sing of the love of 
2. March a- long, marcha - long, Sing- ing a glad tri-umph-ant song; Singwhat he tells me 
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CHORUS. 
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God to me, Sing of his grace so rich and free,Sing of his good - ness by the way, 
in his word, Brightest and best that e’er he a sing how my Say-iour came to _ die, 
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Sing how he keeps me day by day, Sing of the mer-cy, sing of the love, Keep-ing my soul for 
Sing how he lives andreigns on high, Sing of the mer-cy, &c. 
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“Our Song of Triumph.” Concluded. 


CHORUS. 


AS 


glo - ry 


edie ee ee eee 
ayia ee 


a - bove, March a - De bene. a - long, Sing - ing 


poe oes ee a 


a glad Bk ae song. 


—— ee 


= Sy 


3 March along, march along, 
Singing a glad triumphant song; 
Sing how he loved my soul so well, 
Ransomed with blood from sin and hell; 
Sing how his precious blood was spilt, 
Washing away my deepest guilt. Duet. 


HYMN CHANT. 


4 March along, march along, 
Singing a glad triumphant song; 
Sing of my Jesus strong to save, 
Sing of His victory o’er the grave; 
Sing how He rose from death and night, 
Bringing my soul to endless light. Duet. 


‘One Sweetly Solemn Thought.” azo. Fr. Roor. 
By permission of Messrs. Root & Cady. 


ee — 


1 One sweetly solemn tho’t comes to me o’er and 
2 Nearer my Fathers house, where the 


age 


A on Oe o 
o’er; ’mnearer my home to-day than I’ve ey- er been be - fore. 


ss Mesrey eerste hlcthrons, Near-er the  Jas- es ge 


many mansions 
Sas 


+ 
8 Nearer the bound of life, 
Where we lay our | burdens | down; 
Nearer leaving my cross, 
| Nearer | wearing the | crown. 
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etal 


4 Father, perfect my trust, 
Strengthen my | feeble | faith ; 
Let me feel as if I trod, 
The | stream..of the | river | Death. 


A6 “SAFE WITHIN THE VAIL.” 


Words by REY. E. ADAMS. Music by JOHN M. EVANS. By permission. 
“There the weary are at rest.” 


eg 
SSS Sa 
@ 
1. ‘Landa - head,” its fruits are wav - ing oP er the hills of fade - less green; 
2. On-ward, bark, the cape I’m rid - ing; See- the bless - ed wave their hands; 
3.--There,let...g0. the an- chor, rid - ing On this calm and sil- v’ry ~ bay; 
4. Now we're safe from all temp - ta - ry All the storms of life are past; 
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And the liv - ing wa- ters lav - ing Shores whereheaven - ly forms are seen. 
Hear the harps of God _ re-sound-ing From the bright im - mor - tal bands, 
Sea - ward fast the tide is glid - ing, Shores in sun -_ light stretch a - way. 
Praise the Rock of our sal- va - ots Weare safe at home at last. 
2 Yee ee ee ee 
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Rocks and storms Vl fear no’ more, When on that_ e - ter- nal | shore; 
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“Safe Within the Vail.” Consluded. AV 
Ear ASEM AIEEE: a ae: OE : 
ae eg ee ee ee 


ae Seow ae 
Drop the an - chor, furl the sail, I am safe with -in the vail. 
' i oa 
$88 -1- 6-6: _$ —_ 8 
Fin FEA Da EE Bi, fe 
LITTLE SINS; FREE ME, LORD, FROM THESE. K. W. 
(} fOr Cleanse me from my sin.” 
Gently. SY LE 
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1, Lit - tle sins, lit - tle ‘sins, Free ke 5 from these! Guard the eat -springs of my _ heart, 
2. Lit ~ tle deeds, lit ~ tle deeds, Done for love of thee, Sav - iour, may the dai- ly life, 
3. Lov- ing Lord! Lov-ing Lord, Teach me thine to dy Ee ne “deeds ue of love, 
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Teach me thee to please. For to lit-tle sins — are given, piece to . keep Ri i; fete) peal 


Witness these inme. For to  deedsof love . are given, Power to lift the soul to . Heaven, 
Ev-er meet ye wg And iy thee are all things given, That bs 0 the soul to Heaven. 
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JOY IS IN OUR HEARTS TO-DAY. J. ALBERT DINSMORE. 


‘CENTER INTO HIS COURTS WITH PRAISE.’’ 
y 


{ 
Bsa gees Se ee ee a 
-— es ae ee ae S$ + 
—e- ai ae ee aa = 
1. Joy is in ourhearts to-day, Haste a- way! Haste a - way! Where we love to 
2. Sweet the hours we thus em-ploy, Haste a-way! Haste a - way! Naught our pleasure 
3. Soon thesescenesbe-low are o’er, Haste a- way! Haste a - way! Earth -ly joys shall 
+ e+ + FH 2 + = + - + 
ee Ss 
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praise and pray, Haste, O haste a -way. Chil - dren, raise your notes of joy, 
can al - loy, Haste, O haste a - way; While the birds their car - ols sing, 
be no more, Haste, O haste a - way; But in realms of bliss we'll spend 
- a o- a oO. eo 
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A- : - wa is hap - hap - ° 
— 8 y this hap- py, hap- py day 
= a pk aah =F: a en li = 
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a a a a a a ee 3 
Now your no-blest songsem-ploy. A - way,4 - - way, this... hap - py, hap - py 


While all na-turejoinsto. sing. A- way,a - - way, this... hap - py, 
Hap - py hoursthatne’ershallend.A- way,&@ - - way, this...: 
\ 


BETHLEHEM'S STAR. j.A.B = A9 


Spirited. ‘‘ wHEN THEY SAW THE STAR, THEY REJOICED WITH EXCEEDING GREAT Joy.?? 
, —— 
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1. Glo- ri -ous morn-ing, we hail thy re-turn, | Bringing the tidings, a Sa-viouris born. 
2. Joy of the shepherds in dark-est of night, Welcome, sweet messen - ger,bright-beaming light. 
8. Of- fer him treasures of O- ri - ent Climes; Gems fromthe mountains, of for - ests and mines. 


4.Thuscame the Sa-viour, the world to re-deem; Yield the best gift of yourheartsun- to him. 
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Heralds shall waft the glad newsfrom a - far; Hope of all nations, Sweet Beth- le- hem’s Star! 
Bringing the promise of peace on the earth:Hail to the morn of Im-man-u - el’s birth! Im- 
All to the Babe of the manger we bring;Sim - plethe homage, to Je - sus our King. 


Lift withthe an-gels,theshoutfrom a - far, “‘Glo- ry to God” for sweet Beth-le- hem’s Star! 
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Beth - le hem’s Star, Beth - le- hem’sStar, Hope of all na- tions,Sweet Beth - le- hem’s Star! 
man- u-el’s_ birth,Im-man - a - el’s birth, Hail to the morn of Im-man -u- el’s birth! 
Je -sus our King, Je - sus our King,Sim- ple the hom-age, to Je - sus our King. 
Beth - le - hem’sStar, Beth - le- hem’s Star, “ Glo- ry to God” for sweet Beth -le- hem’s Star! 
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50 HARK, THAT HEAVENLY CHORUS. * 


* And I heard, as it were, the voice of a great multitude.” 
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-o—0——@ 3-3-3 go s—38 
ee eee From the choirs above ! List to angel voices, Chanting songs of love’ 
-p om ¢ e safe ! @ 2 a 
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Hark,that heavenly Rome From the choirs above! Chanting songs of love. 
CHORUS. # - 
ites Set eS SS ESS eS ee 
@e ay ~g?- Rael 4 Fae ere ee” Se «avi =o. Mogador 
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Join with the Scraphs, Praises e-ter-nal to bring; Sweep lyresof glo-ry, Redemption’s song to sing: 
\ 
° . NaN ° 
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gr See Oe ed Pa hates eases moa ada 
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2 See what glory hovers, “3 See the host of Heaven 
Round the blessed Lord! Bringing laurels fair ; 
Hear the sweet hosannas, Now to crown Him victor, 
Tothe Lamb of God! Chorus. Oh! that I were there! Chorus. 


4 Day of holy pleasure, 
Tarry not too long, 
When with saints and angels, 
I may swell the song. Chorus. 


WYRE TRAVELLING HEAVENWARD NOW. ia.B. SS 


“Now they desire a better country, that is a heavenly.” 


esas ss es 


We're travelling Heavenward — Our home is in the sities s : as; Whore 6: saints Sand se ae dwell, And 
Q. We're travelling Heavenward now, Re - joic - ing as we §0; We fix our eyes above, While 
3. We’re travelling Heavenward now, Where cares and toils ne’er ia Ei - ter - ni- ty’s ror, And ~ 
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vy! WY 
SEMI-CHORUS. Alto, or fo and Alto im unison. 


“p-e 
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songs sp ie - fe ise. My heart ae rap - ture thrills, To join aie sweet re - frain, 
pil - grims here be - low. 
Heaven’ sour hap-py home. Zenor and Bass, 


Eves 


4 
| The song of Mo - ses and the Lamb, The Lamb for sin - ners slain. 
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52 COME, DEAR SINNER, COME. | * 


= “(Him that cometh unto me I will in no wise. cast out.” 
= Tenderly. : 


eat serena fies a an ana one Pea 2 a ee 
2 ee ed eer ee a ' 
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1. Je - sus speaks to thee. Wilf thou hear His voice? Speaks in ac - cents soft and sweet, 
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ee a a Se Be ee 
gO OO gO a ee ae a $ 


Come and fall at His dear feet, Come,dearsin - ner, come, Come, dear. sin - ner, come. 


2 Jesus waits for thee, 
Wilt thon still delay ? 
Waits to bless thee, and to cheer, 
Seck Him now, for He is near, 
Come, dear sinner, come. 


4 Jesus longs for thee; 
Is there cause to fear ? 
Longs to press thee to his breast, 
And will give thee perfect rest. 
Come, dear sinner, come. 


8 Jesus knocks for thee, 5 Jesus died for thee; 


Canst thou turn away ? ‘ 
Knocks till shadows round him fall, 
Oh! heed now the blessed call. 
Come, dear sinner, come. 


Wilt thou scorn such love ? 

Died that Heaven might be thy home; 
Canst thou, wilt thou longer roam ? 
Come, dear sinner, come. 


ya CHRISTIAN, TOIL ON IN LOVE. BAM. &8 


‘They that turn many to righteousness, as the stars forever and ever.’ 


re Se arene i ace: = is 
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Christian, teil on in love, Scat - ter God’s precious eee When thou art called a- a- 


Christian, toil on in cheer, Earth is your harvest field; God will be always 
Christian, — toil on in zeal, Clad in God’s agmor bright; Low at His footstool 
Christian, toil on in prayer, Glean-ing will soon be ae Day will ee bright and 
x. \ 
omen saa ~— fae en 5 a t 
Se —4 es Paar st 
ees CHORUS. = 
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a oe @ o——g a 
bove, a ch 2 sure in - pee cinesun toit on, Christian, toil on, Oh 
" near, He will the in - crease yield. 
kneel, Watch for the igre: night. 
fair, Ls ee ing no more. 
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bless - ed work and dear, Christian, toil on, Christian, toil on, For har-vest ite is near. 
aan 
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SA VALLEY OF BLESSING. 


“Therethey blessed the Lord; Therefore, the name of the same place was called the valley of Berachah.” 
Words by Mrs. ANNIE WITTENMYRE. Music by W. G. FISCHER. By permission. 


1. I haveentered the val - ley of blessing so sweet, And Je - sus_ abides with me there; 
2. There is peace in the val - ley of blessing so sweet, And plen- ty the land doth im- part; 

3. There is love in the val - ley of blessing so sweet, Such asnone but the blood-wash’d may feel; 

4. There’sasong in the val - ley of blessing so sweet, That an - gels wouldfain join the strain— 
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And his spir - it andblood make my cleansing complete,And his per - fect on © io out fear. 
Andthere’srest for the wear - y - worn trav - el - er’s feet, And joy for the sor - row- ing heart. 


When heavy -en comes down redeemed spir - its to greet, And Christ sets his cov - e - nant seal. 
As wit a. -tur -ous prais-es we hoy at nis feet, se of Stee ¢ the Lambthat was slain.” 


aa e- 
oat il ee bolas Loma faa == 
ee PERE (NED water 
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Oh,come to thisval - ley of blessing so sweet, Bey - sus will full -ness be - stow, 
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¥ Valley of Blessing.” Concluded. 55 
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And helteve! and  re-ceive, and con- fess him, That if his sal-va - tion may know. 
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1. My coun-try,’tis of thee,Sweet land of lib - er - ty, Of thee I sing. Land where my 
2. My na - tivecoun - try, thee, Land of the no- ble free, Tby name I love; I love thy 
3. Let mu - sic swell the breeze,Andring fromall the trees Sweet freedom’ ssong: Let mor - tal 
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fath- ers died, Land of the pilgrim’s pride,From ev’ -ry mountain side ee freedom ring. 
rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills, My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a -bove. 
tongues a- wake,Let all  thatbreathepartake, Let rocks their si -lence break, The sound piiona. 
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56 HOLY BIBLE! BOOK DIVINE! A:D, 


‘“ Search the Scriptures; for in them ye think ye have eternal life.” 


Smoothly. 


oo 
1. Ho- ly Bi- ble! Book di- vine! Precious treasure, thou art mine!Mine to tell me whence I 
ae Mine _ ue wrote’ in dis- tress, If the Ho - To - ly Spir - it bless amine to show by  liv- ing 
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came, Mineto tell me what I am; Mine to chide me when i vee a. 
faith, Mancan tri- umph o - ver death;Mine to fh of joys di - vine! Pre - bone 
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show a Saviour’s love; Mine thou art to guide and guard; Mine to pun- ish or re- 
treas - ps oor saelens 8 Oh, thou ho- ly book di-vine! Pre - cious treas-'ure, thou art 


J Aza a fas ee ee a 


“Holy Bible! Bock Divine!” Concluded. SY 


ward, Mine thou art to guide and guard, Mine to pun - ish or re - ward. 
mine, Ob, thou ho - | book  di- vine! Pre - ina treas- ure, thou art mine. 
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1 I’m a pilgrim, and I’m a stranger ; | Here in this country, so dark and dreary, 
I can tarry, J can tarry but a night. I long have wandered, forlorn and weary. 
Do not du Maha mo; for I am going I’m a pilgrim, &c. 
‘Lo where the fountains are ever flowing. 3 There’s the city to which I journey ; 
Pm a pilgrim, and I’m @ stranger 5 My Redeemer, my Redeemer is its light! 
I con tarry, I can tarry but a night. There ig no sorrow, nor any sighing, 
2 There the glory is ever shining! Nor any sin there, nor any dying! 


Oh, my longing heart, my longing heart is there : ma pilgrim, &e. 


58 FIGHT ON, CHRISTIAN SOLDIER, A. D. 
* Endure hardness, as a good soldier of Jesus Christ.” 

4 Firm! Firmly. Not too fast. 

ar enn me 


3 3 Ag AD gts atein. c 
Fight on, Christian sol-dier, The bat - the you’ll win, Gird fresh - ly the ar - mor, Ne’er 
2. Fight on, Christian sol - dier, Look up - ward, press on, Thy strength is but weak-ness, But : 
3. ie. on, Christian sol-dier, The con-test is Ong; Let cour-age no’er fail thee, The 
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shrink or  re- pine! Temp-ta - tions aremigh - ty, But Je - sus was slain, To help you in 
fight not a- lone. Tho’ dan - gers surround Thee, Our Je - sus was slain, To help us in 


fight is not long. When strife shallbe end -ed, The Lamb that was slain, Shall crown thee in 
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Unison. ff 
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tr - ial, The vic-try to gain, To help you in tri - al, The % - try to gain. 


con - flict, The vic-t)ry to gain, To help us in con- flict, The vic - try to gain. 
glo-ry, For -ev - er to reign, Shallcrownthee in glo- ry, For- ev - cr to reign. 
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WE ARE PILGRIMS HERE BELOW. > ae ay 3. 


“ Here have we no continuing city.” 
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1, We arepilgrims here below, While on earth we’re doom’d to roam.Only strangers here we know, Seeking 
2. With the Saviour for our guide, We have naught on earth to fear, Tho’ we fall on ev - ’ry side, Tho’ the 
3. We're beset by Sa-tan’s wiles, We'are tempted oft to stray ; But our hearts he ne’er beguiles, While we 


4. Soon our per- ils here arc o’er, Soon ourjournery here will end; Thenon yonder bliss -ful shore, An e- 
t+ 
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CHORUS. Loud. 
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heaven, our happy home. We’rea happy pilgrim band, Journeying to the better land, For we seek our 


way be dark and drear. 
labor, watch and pray. 
ter - ni-ty we'll spend. 


starry sky, Far be- yond, Far be - yond the starry sky. 


GO WELCOME HOURS WE LOVE THE BEST. TAR 


Not too fast. « And they shall hallow my Sabbaths.’ 
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1. Welcome, Hee we love the best, Ho - a Sabbath, day. of rest; Earthly cares and tho’ts be gone, 
2. Whilewe’re in thy courts be - low, On us heavenly gifts be-stow;May thy spir - it, all di - vine, 
3. Hearthe hymnsof joy 2 "¢ raise, ar ie i our humble praise.Tho’our wor-shipsih - ful be, 
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While we bow before thy throne. Teach ourerringhearts to pray ie we Se thee to-day, 
Light our hearts,and on us shine.Let us feel thy pardoning blood ;Cleanse our hearts,and peace af - ford, 
Tho’ we wan- ‘der oft from thee, Yet ourpray’rsby love forgiven, Rise as in- cense up toheav’n, 
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Teach our err- ing hearts to pray;May welearn of thee to-day. Welcome hours, wel-come hours, 
Let us _ feel thy pard’ning blood ; Cleanse our hearts,and peace afford. Welcome hours, &c. 
Yet our pray’rs, by = eae Rise as in-cense up to heaven. Welcome hours, &c. 
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“ Welcome, sith we love the best.’ Concluded. 61 


= ee rites =e 


ae i + > the best. Ho - a Sabbath one - y Sab - ” ie Ho - rf Sabbath, day of rest. 


ve no gan ei ye ee oe oe ee 
Sipe = == ae Seas ise i eS eerie yell 
Words F. A. Bunsow, FOR HE eee FOR = 


seer Creer reve Le gees teeeris Fi 


1. God’s ten-der care for those ho 10Vés Surpasses all ma - ternal ought it fi heart ne com- 
2. He's not a god of woodor stone,Exalt-edhigh by heath-en power;Butheis near the 
3. What tho’ af -flict- ed and despised, Tho’ earth’s proud ones disdain to nod, This blessed tho’t is 
4. The Lordre-mem - bers all his so oe Me Note fer one to fall; The sweetest tho’t, mid 


O52 


2 ene ‘ey peey 
= ce a ae 


bvniteedlitgs sane aera oee=e 


pas- sion moves ‘To res - cus those whom Christ has beat Tores-cue those whom Christ has bought. 
His hand sup - ports him ev’ - ry hour, fis hand sup- ports him OY, MEATY: hour. 


con- trite one, 

re - al ~- ised: We're not for- got-ten by our God, We're not for - got - ten by our God. 

all our ’plaintsIs,‘that be car-cth for us all, >Is ‘that he car - eth for us all. 
* — 
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62 MY SAVIOUR. * 


‘““We have an Advocate with the ee Jesus Christ the righteous.” 


Tenderly. 


= — Siete: 2 a eae eee Scat Sas = Ss = ae 


wy 
| 131. am> 4,106 skilled to un - da” aha: What God hath a what God hath planned, I 


2.° 6 take. God at His word and deed, Christ died to , save me, this I read; ‘and 
3. And oe there been in all this wide Sad world no oth - er = be - side, But 
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gaat ge ee es eee Sree = 
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Loe ee ee ee ee 4 Bee bcin 
SS ee 
¢ Cc} — oe a a | Fo] en Soap Be eax 
ooo caam  Sareay i ae Sa JE a CTS re! eae 
on - ly know at God’s right hand, Standsone who is my Say - iour. My Say - iour, 
in my heart I find a need Of Him to be my Sav - iour. My Sav - iour, 
on - ly nine, yet He had dicd, That He might be ee meer - lore a Sav - jour, 
oe e 9 oe a ter: 
oa vow Peet b2 ow hes aa es ew me NE | E 
Sg ee ae pees oe es fe meee ee 
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ee = = 
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my Saviour, I on - ly know at God’sright hand Stands one who sf my Sav - ica 
my Saviour, And in my heart I find a need Of'Him to be my Say - iour. 
my Saviour, But on - ly mine, yet He had died, That He might be my Sav - iour. 
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“My Saviour.” Concluded. 


\ 5 
4 And oh that He fulfilled may see, 
The travail of His soul in me; 
And with His work contented be, 
As I with my dear Sayiour. 
My Saviour, my Saviour, 
And with His work contented be, 
As I with my dear Saviour. 


5 Yes, living, dying, let me bring 
My strength, my soiace from this spring; 
That He who lives to be my King, 
Once died to be my Saviour. 
My Saviour, my Saviour, 
That He who lives to be my King, 
Once died to be my Saviour. 


COME TO HIM, COME! 


=f 
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63 


1. Come Him, come! Come to Him, come! Je - sus calls to thee, Come! 
2. Come to Him now! Come to Him now! Je - sus waits for thee now! 
3. Come to Him, all! Come to Him, all! Hear Him pleading to all! 
oe Rd . } ee... 
2S ae ea ae = 
Soe se Sees ses 
: ——. —ga-t = ane 
eet ee ee ee 
Him to « day, Seek * Him to - day, Bow to Je - sus to - day. 
not de - lay, Do not de - lay, Come! no long - er de - lay. 
sus hath = died, Je - sus hath died, Yes, for you He hath died. 
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64 "TIS JESUS, THE SHEPHERD. 


“The Son of man is come to seek and to save that which was lost.’”’ 
A P Words by Miss MARY MATHEWSON. 
1 aye Sawai S a : i 
HSS ZI 
a aS a 


Se 


1. A-lone in the des- ert, And faint with des - pair,Whose gentle voice call-eth me thro’ the still air? 
2. Ah!vile are my garments, Anddead-ly my sin; Will Je-susreceive me, the sheepfold within ? 
0-7-0°—® —— 9-1 - 8-9 —-- 9-7 -—+ o.—,—0 *__ 9 
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if Sauweeeieny gaara were: Uo amenorenn rere 
SESnr ia ri -S- 7 Seer — i see 1 
6. FS en SF ie Be! oe oS ~seo 


Tis Je - sus, the Shepherd, Whose pit - y and grace,Thus speaks to the wand’rer, ‘Comie,seek ye my face.’ 
‘Your sins are as_ scar - let,’ The Shepherd speaks low, ‘ Yea,deep-dyed as crimson,I’1ll white them as snow ” 
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ef Stas do “87-4? 
Jere Sa nee 


ex SOME aN AB 
3 No longer I linger, 4 And now I would follow, 

Still seeking to hide Where Jesus doth lead ;— 

My stains and pollution, Dear Jesus, who loved me, 
I flee to his side: And for me did bleed! 

The Shepherd receives me ;— His pardoning mercy 
O infinite grace !— I always will sing, 

He pardons! He blesses! And praise him forever,— 


He shows me his face. My Shepherd and King. 


SHINING SHORE. 65 


3. Shouldcom-ing days be cold and dark, We need not cease our sing - ing; That per -fect rest naught 
4. Let sor -row’srud - est tem-pest blow,Eachchord on earth to sev - er; Our King says, ‘Come,’ and 
fz 
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as they fly! Thosehours of toil and dan- ger. Foroh! we stand on Jor- dan’s strand, Our 
left us word, Let ev’- ry lamp. be burn- ing. For oh! &c. 


can. mo - lest, Where gold-en harps are ring - ing. For oh} &c. 
there’s our home, For ev - er, Oh! for. ev - er. Foroh! &c. 
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E a ene pe eared 
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friends are passing o- ver, And just be-fore, the shining shore We may al - most dis-cov - er. 
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66 BOATMAN, DOST THOU TIDINGS BEAR? * J. ALIB, 


“J pray thee, let me go over and see the good land that is beyond Jordan.” 
With feeling. 


iad Sg a ae 


1. Boatman, dost thou tidings bear, From ce - «les - "tial shot shores all aii ? =e ia bring the message dear, Thatmy 
2. Boatman, willthy skiff a-hide On the deeply - bie tide ? Will my Saviour bear nie thro’, To the 
3. Boatman, 5 oe nev - er mae 5 = 4 aoe yoice I hear; a = apn - Be har - - mo-nies, Sweeter 
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jwaiting heart shall cheer ? Yes, thy mansion in the skies, Ready stands to greet thine eyes. apa aale ioc anpea thee 


strand that’s just in view ? Yes, the loving Jesus stands, Calling thee with outstretched hands. Boatman,&c. 
than earth’s melodies, Tell me that the fields of ge Soonshalldawnup-on my sight. Boatman, &e. 
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Gat ee SGT oer 


o’er, Land me safe on yonder shore, Béotmin} ‘aon thee,speed it er, Land me < on yonder shore. 
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* This may be made very effective for sabbath aes concerts and like occas{ous, by arr anging the first six lines for two solo 
voices. The second yoice answering to the first, ‘*‘ Yes thy mansion,” the full chorus coming in ‘* Boatman, haste thee, "&¢. 


I LOVE TO WORK FOR THE MASTER, xartwrern. G7 


' 5; ia “Go work in my vineyard.,’ 
With spirit. : 


ae 

Pree Ne eg aN, a er 2 eae Sons ia Wa A 

ee Siieea as 
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v 
My heart’s with loveo’er - flowing, My cup of joy is full; Sweet la- bor for the Master, Brings 
The morning bringsnew du-ty, To  beperformed for thee; Yet e’en in sul - try noontide, My 
- The evening shadows gather, And bring me sweetest rest; Whilee’en my slumbers wander, To 
Yes, all I have to give Him,Tll render day by day; My debt of love to Je-sus, I 
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pleasure to the soul. i love to work for the Mas-ter, i love to work for the 
Saviour strengthens me. 
the work I __ love best. 
nev - er can re- pay. 


ee a ig eg Nl ae 

Cs as a oot ae (SS eS Se a ee ee ee 
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Mas - ter, Wher - e’er uF go my love I’ show, By work-ing for the Master. 
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68 


“Thy Kingdom come,”’ 


COME, BLESSED SAVIOUR, THY KINGDIM PREPARE. 


J. A. B. 


a SRE 
so ae 


Cheerfully. 
4 
seh ee 


1. Come, pless-ed Saviour, thy kingdom prepare,— Day - star of promise, 


2. Long have we wait- ed 
cies 


to hail the great day, Bia ly we veld to thy 


tho’ seen from a -far. 


scep - tre eS 
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ise ene c= geese SSeS 
—j—— a 7 a aan 
g ce a | od = Ss oe Ta 
Captives of Sa-tan no more a be bound; Kavent tO freedom wide earth a - round; 
Nations shallownthee a Sovereign di- vine; Hail, Sun of Righteous - ness, let thy light shine. 
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, See his wild hosts now in darkness re- tire; End-ed his victories, his tyr - an - ny dire. 
Justice and truth se eas shall surrouiNy Ky - ey with glo - ry thy fame shall becrown’d; 
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“Come, blessed Saviour, thy Kingdom prepare.” Concluded. rere) 


cres. t Sf: a a 8 
ee tage | Sete 
SaaS SS eels os 


Peace shall re- turn o - ver ian and o’er main; Teindand eae er, we wel -come thy reign. 


Hearts shall re- joice that 


in sor - row have lain: Prince and Redeem - er, we wel - come thy reign. 


Ee ee 


See 


1 Just as lam, without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bid’st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 


2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 


To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 


O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 


3 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relicve ; 
Because thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 


4 Just as I am, thy love unknown 
Hath broken every barrier down; 
Now to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, 1 come, I come. 


—— 


7O BE NOT: AFRAID. J. ALB, 
“Lift up thy voice with strength; lift it up,—be not afraid.” 
th great it: Very loud. 
Wi A gre Lapir’ Kory i 
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2 ee ee Se 
Z —— Sal Bab - ‘aire ; ive =4— 
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1. Be not = fraid when the cloudsshall ap - pear, . Dark be ae pth and t fu- ture pe adel 
2. Be — not - fraid whenthou'rttempted so. sore; Lookthou to Je - sus, and trast him the more} 
3. Be not ~ fraid for thy tri - al shall end; Do not in sor- row thine oarth-ly days spend, 
eae = 
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pa — Bruen 
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God is thystrength, thy af port ces Ss t stay ;Rest’ in him ful - ly, aa foar not the — way. 
Hard be the con - flict, andmight- y the foe; Wait on him still, and his strength thou shalt know, | 
Bless - ed is he who the vie - try “shall win:Heav’n’s o-pen port ~ als shall welcome thee in. 
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Be a a- <i when te life’sdark-est hour; Be not a- fraid, tho’ 
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tho tom - post may lower; 
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“Be not afraid.” » Concluded. TL 


SS 


v 
Hard be the tri - al, yet be not dismayed; Trust thou in God; and be not 


KING IMMANUEL. 3. XB, 


“ His Kingdom is an everlasting Kingdom.” 


Be Bes tyme a Cee a = J 7 eer 
pe of “8 7S ae o= o Powe roa ere 


1. Shout the praise of King Imman-uel, To the earth’sre- mot- est bound:Let thenews of his sal- 
2. Peace and truth thy glo” - ry tell - eth, ‘Freedom from PPR ssway ;O’er us raise ay al aes 
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ya-tion To the dis-tantislesresound. Blessed kingdom, blessed kingdom, In our hearts and lives be found. 
scep- tre ;Thou the we itd truth,the Hatt = we hail ai gel He we hail thee, Harbin- ger of blessed day. 
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a> THERE IS A MOUNT. 


Words by REY. ANDREW DUNNING. 
DUETT. Very tenderly. 


“There they crucified Him.” 


oe cae 
¥: There } is amount,a ho-ly mount,A low-ly _ hill to view, But oh,its towering summits pierce High 
2. Andthereis one, a ho-ly one; Alas, the world how blind, In Him no beauty can it see, No 


3, Up - on that mount that cross is raised, Upon that cross He dies; There lifted up, Oh, world behold, A- 


CHORUS, OR ee 
3 5 ga 
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Heaven’s Te 2: hese i is across,a , ho - ly cross, Ac-count-ed shame and _ loss, But oh what 
ex-cel-lence can find. And yet the per-fect-ness of love In Him doth sweetly shine, The ve - ry 
ton-ing ag-o- nies. O Cal-va-ry!O cross! 2 os a mount my = BS ae Beneath that 
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Or $o= = 


floods a glo-ry break Upon that wondrous cross, Butoh what floods of glory break Upon that wondrous cross. 
“God in-car-nate,” He’ The ve - ry ‘man divine,’ The very ‘‘God incarnate,” He’ The ve - ry “man divine.” 
cross my soulI cast, That Saviour I ay Sia Beneath that cross my ae cast, That che I embrace. 
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WE DRINK. TO THEE, BRIGHT WATER. (i 


C “Wine is‘a mocker, and strong drink is raging.” 


TEMPERANCE SONG. 


SSS SSS 


1. We drink to thee, bright wa - ae We love thy murm’ring glee, We love thy gurgling laughter, Thy 
2. We seek thy springs of crys - tal, To quaff their sparkling store; Nor ask the gifts of Bacchus, Which 
3. We love thee in aay grandeur, O’er-leap-ing ev-’ry bar, As crags proclaim thy com- -ing, In 

’ ' ! 
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CHORUS. Very lond, 
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en ee and free. Then se to bedi bounteous Giy - er, On earth and in Heaven, Who 

make our thirst the more. 
ES 2 eee - choes near oe far. . —— rier na 
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4 Dash down the poisoned wine cup 
= oe - : 
gn es ghee == mney es ae =| | With blood-red fury filled, 


a-{- Which myriad brains has maddened, 
eee RR BAREIS ILE SESE —e Which myriad souls has killed. Cho. 
wa-ter of life from nf 2: v - er, The epee ye has iret 5 We'll bless the gracious Saviour, 
eas OEE eta eo Bhd EEE cM Laie Who ne’er our prayer disdains ; 

Ee ae =o i=. ea =a] eal But gives the cooling water, 
Ss a a Soe Cho. 


To. lave the fiery veins. 


TA TO DISTANT ISLES. (Contribution Song.) 


“God loveth a cheerful giver.’ KARL WYETH. 


Sissel 


To dis - tant isles may not sail. To . brave the storms and o- ceap’s gale; It 
2 Yes, give of sub - avite; great or small, Give cheer-ful - ly, and = give to all; Give 
3. Je- sus, our Sa - viour, dear -est friend, Our all to thee we'll glad - ly lend; Re- 
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may not. be our lot to share Such toils and cards as man- y bear;But we can help the 
with a heart, and soul, and will; Give free-ly as the gush- ing rill. The liv - ing fountain 
mem- ber -ing our wie som bought »By love di-vine be  ey-er taught. With will- ing hearts where- 
J 
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news to tell, And send the tid - ings,lov’d © so well, Of Jo - sus Oa ver 
fresh and free, Flows not a - lone for you and me; God _ will ac - cept what- 
eer - we go, We og the ae - pel seed to sow, Count - ing no cost, dear 
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“My distant Isles.” Concluded. 5 


CHORUS. 


= Saal 


all the earth, ’Till na - tions it the - wondrous birth. Then of - ‘for to Je - sus 
eer you bring, Andown _ the sim -plest of - fer-ing. Thenof - fer, &c. 
Lord, too dear, Sincethou hast brought sal -.va - tionnear.Then of - fer, &c. 


all you ae aie - sess; Give free - to Je - sus, haw name von pro - fess; The 
eae oes eee eee Sede —-— oe 
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| 
mites or the mil-lions the blessing may claim, If giv-en in hon-or of his bless - ed name. 
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76. ld PRECIOUS BOOK. ALBERT DINSMORE. 


“ Thy Word have I hid in my heart.” 


hp Sacre Sa 
7] so at 

htt 9 ae ar ee aes see 

Ps More precious far than cost - 3 fo Of O - ‘a en-tal sto- ry, Is God’s own Word, the light of life, 


2. A lamp to lead our err-ing feet, A bea -con-light toguide us; A-far it throws its radiant beams, 
3. Oh! cen Bi - ble, love it well; tts prom-i - ses are sure ee ec seek, 0- bey and love, 


_@s 
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fees aS ee SSS 


Is God’sownword,the light of life,Thatleads to realms of se ry. Pei Book, di- vine - ly given, 
A-far it throws its radiant beams, And brings usnear to Je - sus. Precious Book, &e. 


To those who seek, o - bey and love, ’And to the end en - dure. Precious Book, &c. 
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| GRATEFUL PRAISE TO THER WE OFFER Opening Hymn) 77 
“ And children, let them praise the name of the Lord.” * 


Sara 


4 $—4—e-.-6 | 30 3 —§- aoe sR pe 
1. Grate- ful praiseto thee we of - fer, Praise to thee, our Sa- viour King; For ie blessings, 
2. Grant, Oh Lord! thatthy -sweetspir - it Rich- ly in our hearts may dwell;May no anx - ious 
3. May we seek ~ gue of A -sus,Of his ten- der-ness and love; Aud when Sab- baths 
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lov - ing, ten-der,Praise un-ceas- ing would we bring. :Grate-ful praise, grate - ful praise, 
care dis - turb usThro’ the hours we love so _ well. Grate-ful praise, &c. 


here are end- ed,May we dwell vee a -bove. Grate - - praise, &c. 
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7s SABBATH CLOSING HYMN. 


Words by FANNY CROSBY. By Mrs. JOS. F. KNAPP. From “Notes of Joy,’ by permission. 
“My days are like a shadow that declineth.”’ 
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l. Fad- -ing, slow-ly fad - ing. Sweet Sabbath ed Like a ones to "ry, 
2. Fad-ing, slow-ly fad - ing, Sweet day of rest, Still thy beauty  ling- ers 
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a Peguero -— —— 
Lin-gers ne wud -en ah Dear ues tont x now to ev - ’ry heart Re-veal the way, the 
| Ov -er the ros-y west. Our earth-ly joys will soon de-cline, Our earth-ly hopes but 
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truth im- part, That leads to life be - “yale the skies, = Se pleasure never dies. Fad-ing, slow-ly 
faint -ly shine; Then may we rise on wingsof love, And rest PL Goda - bove. 
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Sabbath Closing Hymu, Concluded. +9 


Passing 4a-way, 
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pass-ing a-way, In gen» tle tones it séems to say, Passing a+ Way, 4a - Way. 
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HEBRON, L. M. (Closing Hymn.) DR. L. MASON. 
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1 Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord, 2 Tho’ we are guilty, Thou art good; 
Help us to feed upon thy word; - Wash all our works in Jesus’ blood ; 
All that has been amiss, forgive, Give every burdened soul release, 


And let thy truth within us live. And bid us all depart in peace. 


sO THE MASTER.IS COME. poe 


‘“‘ As soon as she heard that, she arose quickly and came unto Him.” 
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The Mas - ter % come, and a - th for thee, Why ling - er so doubt - ful - ly. 
He cull - eth for thee, His heart ov - er-flows, To fold His lost one to His 
38. He call - eth for thee, stay not to pre - pare, Tho’ way-worn and _ tat-tered thy 
4, He call -,eth for thee, O haste to His side, That oN eee last cap ee de- 
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here? _Rise quick-ly and meet Him, thy et it shall De Un- bur-dened from sor - row and Car. 


1. 


ceca A. rai-ment He’ll give thee, un-sul-lied and fair, The robe “of His right -e eous - ness. 
clare, The feast is pre- -pared for the Lamb and His Bride, The Mas -ter may call HOR thee weet: 
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For thee He call-eth, For thee, eas ate the Mas - ter is come and Baa for thee. 
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HOME OF THE SOUL. a) | 
PHILIP PHILLIPS. From “ Singing Pilgrim,” by permission. 
** knd the Lamb is the light thereof.” 
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of that beau - 5 - ful Jand, That far - 4 - way 
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the sie Dore no storms ev- er beat on the glit - ter - ing strand, While the 
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roll. While the years of e- ter - ni - ty roll. 


2 Ob that home of the soul in my Visions and dreams, The King of all kingdoms forever is He, 


lts bright jasper walls I can see, And He holdeth our crowns in His hands. 
Till I fancy but thinly me vail ail inpenvenen, 4 O how sweet it will be in that beautiful land, 
Between the fair city and So free from all sorrow and pain, 
3 That unchangeable home is ae you and for me, With songs on our lips, and with harps in our hands, 


Where Jesus of Nazareth stands; To meet one another again. 


Sz FEAR. NOT, IT IS 2. nae Ve 


* Be of good cheer; it is I; be not afraid.” 
SOLO. Very tenderly. 


Se site eee ae ae Se 
ge ee alplily Se es exe Al 


ae. oe 


1. Oh wild were the pols els of qoaayind set free, As mad - ly they swept o’e er Ti - be - ri-as’ sea, 
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While a onthe waves like the Ae of its ee The frail tessing barque of the fish-er-men lay. 
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But oh! where was He Whotheir suc - cor Would be, ? on - ly their per - fl th haat He 368 at 
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“Fear not, it is 1.” Concluded. s3 


\ 


| 2 With watching and toiling the night was far spent, 3 Fear not, it is Jesus, ye tempted and tried, 

- Till to Heaven, in their terror, their pleading was sent;  Earth’s seas may be boisterous, but safely we’ll ride; 
Then clear o’er the waters, like tones of a bell, For faith sees the Master still treading the wave, 
Rang the voice of the Master, their terror to quell. Commanding each tempest, almighty to save. 

Chorus.— Fear not, it is 1,” Chorus.—Then catch from the sky, 
And as still He drew nigh, And resound it on hizh, 
The whispering winds echoed “ fear not, it is I.” The life-giving watchword, “ fear not, it is I.” 


SING, CHILDREN, SING! 


Very Spirited. 
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1. Sing, children, sing, Of Je-sus your King, Whoin His love Came down from above, Sal-va-tion to bring. 
& 2 


Z2===7 a Se ts a sree Esia= = ‘=| 


3 Praise, children, praise, 
Nor cease your glad lays, 
Ever proclaim 
-His glorious name, 
Then praise, children, praise. 


2 Sound, children, sound, 
The tidings around, 
Jesus has come 
To bring wanderers home, 
Salvation resound. 


84 RING OUT, OH BELLS! (Christmas.) - 


Miss J. M. PEASE. 
“ His name shall be called * * * ‘The Prince of Peace.’ ” 


Ht 
cull 
in 


born the Prince of peace. Ring on, ye bells, oh sweet-ly ring, While we with hap - py 
wondrous glo- ry bright. Ring on, ye bells, oh sweetly ring, While we with hap - py 
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voi- ces sing. Ring on, ring on, Ring on ye bells, oh sweet-ly ring, sweet- ly ring. 
Ring on, ye bells oh sweet - ly ring. 
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“Ring out, oh bells.” Concluded. 


3 This was the star that hailed the birth 
Of Jesus Christ, the Lord ; 
The son and type of righteousness, 
Whom angels fair adored. Chorus. 


WE LOVE OUR BLESSED JESUS. 


St 


fos 


S85 
4 Now let us join, with one accord. 
‘And joyful be our praise ; 
Ring out, oh bells, and sweetly chime 
Your merry Christmas lays. Chorus. 
4 
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1 We love our blessed Jesus, 
Our Saviour, our Sayiour: 
He came on earth to save us,— 
Our blessed Redeemer. 


2 We’ll thank our blessed Jesus, 
Our Saviour, our Saviour; 
For mercies that he sends us,— 
Our biessed Redeemer. 
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3 We'll go to our dear Jesus, 
Our Saviour, our Saviour; 
He’s promised to receive us,— 
Our blessed Redeemer. 


4 We’ll live for our dear Jesus, 
Our Saviour, our Saviour ; 
And when we die He’ll own us,— 
Our blessed Redeemer. 


SG. 0 HAPPY, HAPPY SUNDAY. Seog hes 


“Call the Sabbath a delight, the holy of the Lord, honorable.” 
Lively. , 4 : : 


aii SS pga a | 


1. Oh! hap-py, hap-py Sunday, “Lives if of peace and heavy’n,’Tis fit we should ; give one day To 
2. Oh! hap - py, hap - py Sunday, The bell e’en seems to speak— Givethy Cre - a - tor one day Who 
3. Oh! aie py; ie py = Thy ho-ly hours I prize; Thou art in- deed Heaven’s own day, ane 


God, who gives us seven, Tho’ "oth Me - ‘s days bring Ayre ness, 3 “Thou bid’st st ie cease se to: viourn, arn, Then 
gives thee all the week. We’llleave our dai - ly” la- bor, To seek the house of prayer, And 
em -blem of the skies. May I, O Lord, in - her-it Thatrest when life is o’er; And 
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hail, thou day of glad - ness, We _ wel - come thy re - turn. Oh hap - py, hap - py 
with our friend and neigh - bor, We'll pay our hom- age there. 
with each pes - foot pir - it, A-dore Thee ev - er- more, 
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“0 er tectiattne Concluded.” Sy 
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Sun-day, Thou day of peace and ce Oh thang, hap-py Sun-day, Thou day Ei peace and Rane 
j= Ba ee! ees gta aren 2s = 


ae a eg 
—— z { I SE COICS, HOUT iret mex ts a Pr 
“> a Zea ze ee | 
i 


pt ogee ae Tm ae ae 


GREENVILLE. § é 7s. (Closing Hymn.) —- ROUSSEAU. 
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1, God - of our sal- va-tion, hear us; Bless, oh bless us ere we 20; 
Say - iour, keep us, Say - iour, tige us, hee us safe from "=S - Te foe. 
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be SSS Saas 
ae we join the ld be near are Lest we cold and care - ees grow. . 
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eae As our steps are ae nearer Hope more bright aie joys to come; 

To our best and lasting home, And when dying, and when dying, 


May our view of heayen grow clearer, May Thy presence cheer the gloom, 


ss THE BLEST GOSPEL OF PEACE. « 
“ And your feet shod with the preparation of the Gospel of peace.” 
iS == = 2 eee Pap Ss 


1. There’sjoy for the soul that is wea- ry, There’ srest tous the heart that’s for - lorn, Tho’ 
2. There’slightfor the world laid in darkness; No long-er re - pine then in gloom; The 


8. There’s a land of bright opis - its  be-yond nee With mansions all glo-rious and fair; And 
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darksome the night he aaa drear - y, We hail the glad her - ald of morn. 
Sa - viour has of - fered thee par - don And blight - ed the dread of the tomb. 
Je - sus now’ waits to re-ceive thee, Thy soul for these joys to pre - pare. 
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Blest Gos- pel of pi sweet Gos- ye! of peace, Ourhope and our neat ~ure be - low, 
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“The blest Gospel of peace.” “Concluded. ( S92 
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To hearts full of fear bring com - fort and cheer, Andscat-ter our sor - row and woe. 
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GEO. KINGSLEY. 
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1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 3 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
In a believer’s ear! And cold my warmest thought; 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, But when I see thee as thou art, 
And drives away his fear. I'll praise thee as I ought. 
2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 4 ’Till then I would thy love proclaim, 
And calins the troubled breast; With every fleeting breath ; 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul, And may the music of thy name 


And to the weary, rest. Refresh my soul in death! 


90 BRIGHT CANAAN IS IN VIEW. 


: ge *“ And I, John, saw the Holy City, the New Jerusalem.”’ 
With smrit. 
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We're marching on to. glo-ry, Thro” deserts wild and drear, oo repressing on-ward ev - er, For 
2. Though oft de- feat an-noy us, We'll boast a Saviour slain, And tho’ our foe is mighty, We 
3. Bright crowns of ie demas For con-quer-ors a- wait, And laurels nev-er  fad-ing, At 
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Unison, 
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Te 
vic - to- ry is near. i: solu in march and wea - ry, a strength we’ll aes a - new, For, 
fall to rise a- gain. Our per-ils are but transient, The march will not be long, We 

Heaven’s e - ter-nal gate. An en-trance alk -,a - bag dant, - a (ehh full ‘Ee ae And 
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clad in gold-en lus - tre, Bright Canaan is in view. Then Bie und val ~ si ev - er, 
soon shall sce bright Canaan, And shout the vic -tor’s song. 
Test oe Canaan, Our blest re-ward shall be. 
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“Bright Canaan is in View.” Concluded. 91 
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to  yoursta-tion true, For, clad in  gold-en lus - tre, BrightCa- naan is in iets 
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COWPER. C. M. DR. L. MASON. 
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1 There is a fountain filled with blood, 3 E’er since by faith I saw the stream, 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins, Thy flowing wounds supply ; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood, Redeeming love has been my theme, 
Lose all their guilty stains. And shall be till I die. 
2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 4 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
That fountain in his day ; Til sing thy power to save, 
And there may I, though vile as he, When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 


Wash all my sins away. Lies silent in the grave. 


92 CHILDREN, JOIN WITH HEARTS AND VOICES. J. A. B. 


‘¢ Sing unto the Lord, all the earth.” 


With zest. 
ear en eo eC 
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b Fe Chil - dren, join withhearts and voic -es, Prais-es of our Lord to sing ;Shout his name with glad hosannas, 
2. In his sa- cred courts we'll gath-er, -On this bless -ed Sab-bath day: Lift our hearts in pure devotion, 
3. Sim - ple wor-ship that we of- fer To our Fath - er’s throne a-bove;Yet ac-cept-ed at his al - tar 
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Glo -ry in our Sa-viour King. Sweetest prais-es, sweetest prais-es Thro’ the spa- cious earth shall ring. 
Heartfelt hom- age to him pay. Gate of heav-en, gate of heay-en, Where wecome to praise and pray. 
If our hearts but glow with love. Heay’nly Fath- er, heay’nly Fath - er, Nev- er let us _ from thee rove. 


Sweetest prais- es, sweetest prais-es  Thro’the spacious earthshall ring. 
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Sweetest prais-es, sweetest prais- es, Thro’ the spacious earth shallring, Thro’the spacious earth shall ring. 
Gate of heay-en, Gate of heay-en, Where we come to praise andpray. Where we come to praise and pray. 


Heav’nly Fath -er, Heavy’nly Fath -er, Nev-er let us from thee rove,Nev-er let usfrom thee rove. 
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phe Gal a ee A LITTLE CHILD LIKE ME? (Dialogue) * aD O98 


oBeeul ch $3 ty < ae not, for of such is the Kingdom of Heaven.” 
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rd Gas a lit - tle child like Pies aa like Je-sus how io be? Will he care for me so_ small, 
2. Candear Je- sus, up on gg } Far a - bovethe cloudsand sky,Knowmy ey’ - ry tho’t and deed ? 


8. May we all to Je-sus 8% Tell him that we love him SO? Leese pacer’ be his ‘child, —3 
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Soe 


3 
Send an  an-wer tt call? Yes, the Sa - viourloves to see Children try like 


Can he know my ev’ - ry need? Yes, dear chil- dren, he a - lone Knowsthe thot’s of 
are oc Je Keon meets and mild? Chil- dren dear, he saith to thee, “Lit- tle ones, come 
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him to be; And he helpsthem ev’ - ry a they kneel to him and _ pray. 
ev’ - ry one;Naught is hid-den from his eye: There's no want but he'll sup- ply. 


un - to me;”And he now, with smil-ing face, Calls you to his sweet em- brace. 
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94 SAFELY WITH JESUS. KARL WYETH. 


« Commit thy way unto the Lord; trust also in Him.” 


(2 See ee ee ee a ee a 
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1. When tossed on life’s ocean, Secure we'll a- bide, If safe-ly with Je-sus Each care we con - fide. 
2. No grief is toosimple His no-tice to gain, Thencastit on Je-sus, He’ll free from thy pain. 
3. When tempted He’ll succor, And safe from the tide, "Neath wings of protection, The weary He'll hide. 
4. Whenan-gels of glo-ry, His com-ing fore-tell, We’re safe in our Je-sus, And Be ‘Shall be well. 
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No ill can an-noy us, Nordrawus a- side, From trustin our Je - sus, Where safe we abide, All 
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safe - ly with Je - sus, Safe-ly with Je - sus, Safe-ly with Je-sus we’llev - er a - bide. 
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HAIL, HOLY LIGHT OF SABBATH MORN. s.4.8 O85 
*“ Now is eee risen from the dead, and become the first fruits of them that slept.” 
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“1. Hail, ho - ly Jight . of Sab - bath morn, ’Twas. on thy ear-li- est sa -cred dawn, 
2. He rose, and death af~ fright - ed fled, The King of ter - rors cap -tive led; 


gain, 


3. For us He rose; a Say - iour slain, In high ~ est hpayenenon lives a - 


That Ser the gloom, That o’er the gloom, Christ rose tri - umph - ant from the tomb. 
‘While thro’ the sky, While thro’ the sky, Rang hal - le - Ju - jahs joud and high. 
That ours may be, That ours may be A glo ~ rious im - mor- tal - i - 
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Hail, Ho - ly © light, my “a - nd pice Hail, Ho - light of Sab - bath rion 
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96 OH! JESUS, PRECIOUS JESUS! v 


T will arise and go to my Father.” 


: ‘af 
Sr rereal 


i 
1. Oh! Je-sus, precious Je - sus! I give my- er to thee: For ev- er in my soul a voice Is 
ae Oh! Je-sus, precious Je ~sus! I bring my sins “ thee ; For thou hast borne those sins,O Lord, Up- - 


ame agnEREE LES 18 Seer e= 


gent-ly call-ing me; And as it thrills this heart of mine, Oh, well I know it to be 
on , the shameful tree; an clinging to thatcross of thine, I know the prom-i - ses are 
| -~ + + + + + + + £+ 


thine, And as it thrills this heart of . mine, Oh! well I know it to be thine. 
mine, And cling-ing to that cross of thine, I know the prom -i - ses are mine. 


“Oh! Jesus, blessed Jesus!” Concluded. O77 


3. Oh! Jesus, precious Jesus! ‘ 4 Oh! Jesus, precious Jesus! 
I cast all care on thee; ; 1 will rejoice in thee; 
For He whose Word can heal the soul And gladly tell to all abroad 
Can all things do for me. What thou hast done for me. 
The Kingdom : and the power are thine, The mercy and the love were thine, 
But, oh, dear Saviour, thou art mine! But Thou hast made salvation mine! 


DEDHAM. C. M. 
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1 Come, let us,join our cheerful songs 2 Jesus is worthy to receive 
With angels round the throne ; Honor and power divine; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, . And blessings more than we can give 
But all their joys are one. Be, Lord, forever thine. 
2 ‘‘ Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry, ’ 4 The whole creation join in one 
‘6 To be exalted thus; ” To bless the sacred name 
‘¢ Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply, Of Him who sits upon the throne, 


For He was slain for us. And to adore the Lamb. 


98 SAFELY AT HOME IN THE FOLD. (Patriarchal Song.) K..W. 


“These all died in faith; not having received the promises.” 
First it pert Nae be sung as solo. 
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Wheans rest in that heay-en- ly fold, We shall see the blest Mo -ses of old; Tho’ on 
5h When we gath - er on yon sun-ny shore, We shallsee faith-ful A-bram of yore; For he 
3. Whenwe join in the an-gel - ic lays, Our loud anthems with Da-vid we'll raise; For with 
4. But dear - er, far dear-er ‘twill be, Our Re-deem-er and.Saviour to Bee: For He 
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earth he was tried, And Ca~- naan de - nied, He’s- safe - ly at home in the fold. 
loved the dear Lord, And trust -ed His word, And rests in the fold ev - er - more. 
ser- aphs a - bove, He sweepslyres of love, And sings of Je - ho-vah’s glad praise. 
came from the = To suf-fer and die, And saye 4 poor sin-ner like me, 
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“Safely at Home in the Fold.” Concluded. 99 
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We shall greet Him, We shall greet Him, When we're safe - ly at home ‘in the fold. 
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DENNIS. S. M. NAGELI. 


For Closing Sabbath School. 


2 Lord, in Thy grace we came, 
That blessing still impart; 
We meet in Jesus’ sacred name, 
In Jesus name we part. 


1 Once more, before we part, 
Oh bless the Saviour’s name; 
Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. 


100 SING WE A HAPPY SONG, HEAVENWARD BOUND. J. A.B. 


“We are Joumneying: unto the place of which the Lord said, I will give it you.” 
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1. Sing we a hap-py song, And Je - sus’ praise pro-long, ‘While We we are marching on, Heavenward bound. 

2. Come, on this sa-cred day, Join in our Sab-bath lay, Learn of the blessed way, Heavenward bound. 

8. Joy shallour bosomsthrill, Love, ev-’ry moment fill, While we are travelling still, Heavenward bound. 
f. 
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Loud let His praises ring, Crown him your Lord and King, Je - sus for - ev-er sing, Heavenward bound. 

Though many foes wemeet, Je-sus will all de-feat; Ev - er His praise repeat, Heavenward bound. 

Gird on the ar-mornew, Fair Heavenis just in view, Be to your payor. true, Heayenward bound. 
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Yes! Hail the bless-ed Je-sus, Fromsin and death he’ll free us, wen soon in love he’ll take us, — to heay’n. 
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HAPPY THE MORNING, OH HASTEN AWAY! 


- “Sing aloud unto God our strength.” 


to - day; 


a - way, Bring yoursweetcarols to Je - sus 
to Him who camedownfrom a- bove, 
— 7-8 ——9——_+-—___-- 


3. Thanksfor re-demp-tion our Say-iour has brought, Thanks for the love which our pardon has sought; 
+— aa 
—o 


Hap -py the morn -ing, Oh hast-en 
2. Come with your hearts ov -er - flow-ing with love, Grateful 
g 
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sing. Lift up your voice, 


ae oe ee 
to sing. 
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A 
Chil- dren are gath’ -ring their of - f’rings to bring, Join His prais-es 
to bring, Join His prais - es 
‘to sing. 
££ # 4: 


ps 


Left His brightglo - ry, sal - va - tion 
Through the wide earth His ho - san-nas_ shall ring, Join His prais-es 
4, — gee £ — s——% leno $$ 435 ae H 
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Lift up your voice, Lift up your voice, Glad-ly re - joice. 

ee Sea ager 
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Lift up your voice, Glad-ly re - joice, 
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102 ONLY BELIEVE, THY SAVIOUR IS NEAR, ALBERT DINSMORE. 


“ Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved.” 


1. On - ly be-lieve; thy Sav -iour is’ near, Wait i - ing to bless thee, wait - _ oe eae 

2. Tell Him your heart is sin - ful, you know, Ask Him to cleanse it whit - er than snow ; 

3. With fear and trem-bling stay not a- way, Think how ’twill grieve Him “ = de-- lay; 
2. 
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See 


O - pen thy heart, tho’ bur-dened with sin, O- pen to STE - sus and let Him come pe 
Pray Him to own you as His dear child, Teach-ing ‘you how to be hum- ble and mild. 


Give Him tlsy heart, Helongs to re- ceive, Yield it to Je - sus, and on - ly’ be- lieve. 
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On - ly be - lieve, On. - ly be --lieve, On. - ly be - lieve, thy Sav - iour is 
ae @& @& ff ££ & M&© ff oo, & 


near. 


WORK, FOR THE NIGHT IS COMING. 103 


By: permission of OLIVER DITSON & Co. From “ Song Garden.” 
al /" ¢ The night cometh, when no.man can work,” 
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1. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro’ the Pn “the hours ; Work while the day is 


2. Work, for the night is com-ing, Work thro’ the sun- ny noon; Fiil brightest hours with 
3. cntaaa for Pe asian as is com-ing Un-der the sun- set Seiehy While their bright tints are 
a f 


ee te —. 
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spark - ling, Work ’mid springing flowers. Work when the aa fer goes bright - er, Work in the =e 


la - bor, Rest comes sure and soon. Give ev - ’ry fly-ing mo - ment, Something to keep in 
glow - ing, Work, for day-light flies. Work-till the last beam fad - eth, Fad-eth to shine no 
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sun, Work, for the night is com - ing, When man's work is done. 
store, Work, for the night is com - ing, When man _ works no more. 
more, Work ee the night is dark - ’ning, When man’s rors is o’er. 
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104 ue 5-)\\y SPEAK FOR JESUS. ace 
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“« And thou shalt speak my works tanto them, whether they will hear or whether they will forbear.” 


| ' - 
1. Speak, speak for Je - sus; in His name, Fear-less - ly the truth pro - claim; Speak to all, your 
2. Speak, speak for Je - sus,when His foes, Bit-ter - ly His cause op - pose ; Speak when friends for 
38. Speak, speak for Je - sus, when a - bide Wantand woe on ev-’ry side; Th’ weary heart, the 
4. Speak, speak for Je - sus, speak to - day, . ‘Geld-en ' moments will not stay ; Crowns and kingdoms 


i 
words shall find Some listening ear, some will-ing mind. Speak for Je-sus, ev-er speak, None too 
_sake, de - ny, Bear His standard then on _ high. : 

ach -ing breast, Point to heaven’se - ter -nal rest. 

must be won, "Ere the plau - dit come ‘ well done.” 
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ae none too weak; Tellthe — sto -ry of His love, Lead some wandering soul a - bove. 
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JESUS, TLL COME TO THEE! . 105 


Words by Rev. ANDREW DUNNING. 
“Lord, to whom shall we go? Thou hast the words of eternal life.” 


5 ae 
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1. Je-sus, I’li come to’ Thee, Oh, Je-sus, take me home; Too long from Thee I’ve blindly strayed, 
2. Je-sus, I’ll cling to Thee! Oh, Je-sus, thus ll sing, Of safe-ty ’mid dis-solving worlds, 
3. And Say-iour, when I die, Oh, Je-sus, then in love, Giveme the to-ken I shall live, 
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Je -sus, to Thee I come. Je - sus, I'll cry to Thee, Oh, Je - sus, see I 


Je - sus, to Thee T'll cling. Je - ‘sus, I'll live’ to Thee; Oh, Je - sus, Thou didst 
My Lord, with Thee a - Pore: Then, Lord, Pll sing to Thee, Blest Say -iour, = yon 
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eS 
_lie~ Un - der the dread - ful curse of sin, Je - sus, to Thee I cry. 
give Thy life for me, and Thou art mine, Je - sus, to Thee lll live. 
Heaven, Re - demp- tion’s ePEMeL {0/= a ing song,“The Lamb for sin - ners given.” 
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‘ Let us therefore fear lest a promise being left us ofentering into his rest, any of you should seem to come short of it.’ 


Words from ‘‘The Episcopalian.” 
Boldly. 


=o = 
SiO Pitas Oo gis “a 


1. Christian, walk care - ful - ly, dan-ger .is mear; On in thy journey with trembling and fear. 
2. Christian, walk cheer--ful - ly, tho’ the fiercestorm Dark-en the sky with theclouds of .a -larm. 
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Snares from with < out and tempt-a-tions with-in, Seek to en- tice thee once more in - to sin. 
Soon will thosecloudsand the tem- pest be past, Thou’lt dwellin safe- ty with Je-sus at last. 
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| 
Christian, walk careful - ly, Christian, walk careful- ly, Christian, walk careful - ly, dan - ger is Bean, 
Christian, walk cheerful-ly, Christian, walk cheerful - ly, Catan, walk cheerful - ly thro’ the fierce storm. 
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“The Christian Walk.” 


4 Christian, walk hopefully ; trouble and pain 


3 Christian, walk prayerfully ; oft wilt thou fall, 
If thou forget on thy Saviour to cal; 
But safe thou’lt walk thro’ each trial and care, 
If thou’rt but clad in the armor of prayer. 
Christian, walk prayerfully, Christian, walk prayerfully, 


Coneluded. 107 


Cease when the haven of rest thou dost gain; 

This, from the lips of the Judge, thy reward: 

“ Enter forever the joy of thy Lord.” 

Christian, walk hopefully, Christian, walk hopefully, 


Christiah, walk prayerfully, fear lest 


Cov, 9, Lee, 


thou fall. 


MISSIONARY HYMN. 7s & 6s, 


Christian. walk hopefully, rest thon shalt gain. \ 


DR. L. MASON. 


1, From Greenland’s i-cy mountains From India’s cor-al strand;Where Afric’s sun-ny fountains Roll down their golden sand; 
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2 What-tho’ the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle, 

Though evéry prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile? 

In vain, with lavish kindness, 
The gifts of God are strewn; 

The heathen, in his blindness, 
Bows down to wood and stone. 
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From many an ancient riy- er From manyapalm-y plain,They call us to de - liv- er Their land from error’s chain. 
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3 Shall we whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we, to men benighted, 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation! oh, salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth’s remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah’s name. 
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4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story ; 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o’er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 


108 BREAKERS AHEAD! EVERY MAN AT HIS POST. JA. B. 


‘‘Be sober, be vigilant.” 
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1. We’velaunched ourbarqueonthe o - cean of life, To weather its voyage of dan - ger and strife; 
2. Tho’ favor - ing breez - es pros-per our way, And gent-ly the wa- ters a - roundus play, 
3. Or whenintheir fu - ry the great bil - lows rise, And close by fierce break-ers our proud ship lies, 
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sees 
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’Mid_sun-shine or storm we'll fear-less-ly ride, But lookout for breakerson ev - ’ry side. 

Temp - ta- tion’s stern rocks from dark caverns peep, And warnus a  faith-fulwatch to keep. 

Faith, faith be the bea-con that cheers our sight, And guidesus on safely thro’ dark - est night. 

But brave-ly de - fy - ing each stormy blast, Tri - umph-ant-ly enter the port at last. 
! 
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CHORUS. 
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Breakers ahead! Every man at his post. Concluded. 109 


Jansen 


By com - wk and chart and by helm we'll steers e Pi « - - lot is true, and the port is near. 


JESUS LOVES. (Infant Class.) 


Pan ea Se: Sie SES a ee 
a= 3s a 3 2 =e i, zy 


o o 
1. Je-sus loves, Je -sus loves Lit-tle ones like me, Je-sus calls, Je - pe saa he ue is zi me. 
- - e 
pedigree este 
SS e sos 
pase aa yea ane = ia 
2 3 
Jesus seeks, Jesus owns, Z 
Jesus seeks Jesus owns 
Little ones like me; Little ones like me; 
Jesus helps, Jesus bless, 
Jesus helps Jesus bless 


Little ones like me. Little ones like me. 


110 FROM HIGHWAYS AND HEDGES ALL OVER THE LAND. . 


’ “ Go out into the highways and hedges, and compel them to come in.” 
With much spirit. 


ee 


1. From Se ahd aire » @l o - ver the land, The Mas- ter is call - ing; o- 
2. No mat- ter how rag- ged the gar-ments they wear, Oh, go and in- vite them, our 
3. Yes, call them all in to this glo - ri - ous feast, "Tis Je - sus in - vites them; the 
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bey the command;There’s work to be done, go, speed on your way, Norcease from your toil-ing thro’- 
pleasures to share ; ;Whiletalk- ing of Jesus’ most won - derous love, Their hearts may be tun’d to sing 
poor - est, the least, When their rapturous songs make heay’n’s arches ring, Wene’ershall re - gret hay- ing 
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out the long day, There’swork to be done, go, speed on your way, Nor cease from your 
prais - es a - boye, Whiletalk - ing of Jesus’ most won - der - ous love, Their hearts may be 
gathered them in, When their rap-tur- ous songs make heay’n’s arches ring, We ne’er shall re- 
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“From Highways and Hedges all over the Land.” Concluded. 11 
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toil - ing thro’out the long day.Thencall in the chil-dren fromnear and from far, And 
tun’d to sing prais- es a - bove. 
gret hav» ing gathered them in. 
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tell them of Je - sus, our bright Moen - AG Star. Seek out the wan-d’ring, with 


CHORUS. 
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| hearts brave and true; The har = vest: on ad - 4 age ip rer's tre few. 
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GENTLE SHEPHERD, FULL OF LOVE. 


“ He shall feed His flock like a shepherd.” 


Flowing style. 


i 
1. Gen - tle Shepherd, full of love, Look up -on usfrom a - bove; 
2. Whenthe path is rough and steep, Kind-ly lead our wear-y feet; 
8. In - to pastures sweetand fair, Gent-ly lead us by thy care; 
4. Be our constant hevtide and stay, Keep us in  thenar-row way; 


We thy lambs wouldev- er 
And when dangers near us 
‘And where liv- i ing wa- ters 
Thus when per- ils all are 


CHORUS. 
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4 
be, Teach us how to - fol-low thee. Hear the gen - tle Shepherd's call, Seek - ing 


lie, Safe - ly guard with watchfnl eye. Hear the, &c. 
glide, Make us ev -er to a - bide. Hear the, &e. 
past, Safe we’llreach the fold at last. Hear_ the, &c. 
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P TIME ON EAGLE PINIONS FLYING. m3 


“Thy mercy endureth forever.” 
Words by FRANCES CROSBY. Music by HENRY TUCKER. From“ The Golden Promise.” By permission. 
Con spirito. 


1. Time, on ea - gle pin-ions fly - ing, Tells an-oth-er year is o’er; Bringsa day of 
2. Like the ear - buds that. wak -en, Spangled o’er with morning dew, Likethe rob <- in 
3. Fath-er, on thy gen- tle bo - som, Stillthy lit-tle flock repose: ’Tis thy lov - ing 
4. Bless our pas - tors, friends and teaeh-ers,Keep us all beneath thy care;May our Sun - day 
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hap-py meet-ing, Bright as when it came . be - ee cus and mu-sicsweet-ly blend - ing, 
when she car- ols, We are youngand hap- py too. Joy and mu-sic, &c. 


hand that leads us,Where the qui- et wa-ter flows.Joy and mu -sic, &c. 
schools u - nit- ed Ear - Spe learn the cross to _ bear. Gor and mu - sic, &c. 
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Hail our an- ni- vers’-ry day ;Heart and voiceto God as-cend-ing, Hail our an aed -ry day. 
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114 THE BOW OF PROMISE. _ KARL WYETH. 


No “And the bow shall be in the cloud,” 
In strict time. 
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1, When earth’s de-stroy ~ ing flood was dry, And hushed its tu - mult loud, God set His promised 
2. So when life’s gathering clouds are near, And threatening tempests lower, His promise shines on 
3. If faint thy heart with want oppressed, Thy greater need He'll fill; ff waves of sorrow 


4. Look "Py - ae ve =~ = “- Be - howd a Pa ised bow! On dark-est clouds its 
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seal on high, His a up + on an SoS aus hail thee, arch of beau=ty bright, The 
ev - ‘ry fear, With bright trans-form-ing power. 

swell thy ‘breast, He'll whis - -per “peace, be still.” 

ra - diant hues With brightest lus = tre glow. 
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WE ARE ALMOST THERE, 1k a gas 


“ The coming of the Lord draweth nigh.” 
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1. Sweet the ‘ees he alone my ear, We are al - most there, al - most there; An - gel bands the 
2. Trav -’ling in a val- ~ley, here, We are al - most there, al - most there; Think- -ing not a 
3. Pa - tient-ly on earth we'll ee We eb a ~ mony bli al - most there; Look - ing. 3, watching 
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Just a lit-tie while be-low, Then e - ter - nal 


message pees We areal - most there. 


doubt or fear, We are al - most there.. Just a fewmorestorms shallcome, And we reach our 

ev - ry day, We are al - most there. Soor we all in heavenshall meet, Baa the bless-ed 
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joys we'll know, And a Sav - iour’s glo - ries show, We are al - most there. 
We are al - most there. 


heaven-ly home. From it we shallnev - er roam, 
mer - cy seat, There we'll bow at Je - sus’ feet, We are 
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al - most there. 


116 THE ANGEL'S TRUMPET SHALL SOUND.  axsert pinssore. 


“For the trumpet shall sound.” \ 


With majesty. 
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| 1. Blest day when therighteous shall shine, And darkness no long-er_ en - thrall; When the 
2. OhChristian, a- wake from vour sleep! TheJudge, with his an - gels, will- come To 
8. Oh sin-ner, the trumpet will sound! Its summons will brook no de -. lay; Ac- 
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An-gel of glo- ry -Thetrum-pet shallsound, And na -tions to judgment shall aa. 
ran-som his peo- pleFrombondage and sin, And wel-come the faith - ful ones home. 


cept of ai Saviour, meses of him now, He call- eth, oh hear and o - bey. 
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Tile an- gel’s trum- pet shall sound, The an - gel’s trum - pet shall sound, With 
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“The Angel’s trumpet shall sound.” Concluded. 11? 


4 He loves you, oh sinner, with love 5 Then gird us anew for the war, 
Untold,—most tender and sweet; And fight with new zeal for our Lord; 
And bids you but taste of his love, and receive Our banner, the cross, our weapon, the love , 
Forgiveness alone at his feet. Chorus. Of Jesus, our dear risen Lord. Chorus. 


CROSS AND CROWN. C¢. M. 
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1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 2 The consecrated cross I’ll bear 
And all the world go free? *Till death shall set me free; 
No, there’s a cross for every one, And then go home my crown to wear; 


And there’s across for me. For there’s a crown for me. 


118 | COME T0 THE FOUNTAIN. = ayes 


** And whosoever will, let him take the water of life os ie 


Gently. 
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TE Ogee Ns GR 2 man thirst,” Je- sus cried, “Let him come un - ‘8 me,where a -bide Liv - ing 
2.’Tisthe fountain that cleans- es from sin, That wash- es all stains from with-in, And 
3. Thethirst-y, who - ev - er ~he be, To the wa-ters re-joic-ing may flee; Here 
4... STf #an- =»: man thirst,” hear his Sirs faint pear and languish and die? or 
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wa-ters for al, who but ‘vel: come the call, For to none is the fountain de- nied. 
whit - er than snow do the foul- est hearts grow Who once to that fountain have been. 
heal-ing is found for ey - er - y wound,And the sin - burdened heart is set. free. 
wear -y, op - pressed, come, burdened, distressed, With-out mo - ney or _ price,come and buy. 


CHORUS. p 


ep pk ~ 


= 


And the spir - aug. bride aes ci od come,’And let him that hear - eth say,‘come.’ And 
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Come tothe Fountain. Concluded. 119 


he that’s a - thirst, the poor~ est, the worst, To the fount-ain of life let him come. 
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1 I love thy Kingdom, Lord,— x 2 I love thy church, O God; 
The house of thine abode; : Her walls before thee stand 
The church our blest Redeemer saved Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
With his own precious blood, And graven on thy hand. 
3 For her my tears shal! fall; 4 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
For her my prayers ascend ; To Zion shall be given 
To her my cares and toils be given The brightest glories earth can yield, 


Till toils and cares shall end. And brighter bliss of heaven. 


120 BEAUTIFUL RIVER. 


Rey. Rost. LOWRY. By permission of Messrs. Biglow & Main. 


« And he showed me a pure River of Water of Life, clear as erystal, proceeding out of the Throne of God and of 
the Lamb.”’— Rev. xxii. 1. 


Cheerfully. 


0 
1. Shall we gath-er at the riv-er Where brightangel feethave trod; With its crys-tal tide for- 
2. On the mar-gin of the 2 er, Washing up ‘the sil - ver spray, We will walk and worship 
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ev - er Flow-ing by the throne of | God? Yes, we'll gath - er at the riv - er, The 


ev - er, All the hap - py,gold- en day. 
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Mout - ful, the beauti-ful riv - er Gather with the the ae at ‘at the river “That dows by the og of God. 
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Beautiful River. 


3 On the bosom of the river, 
Where the Saviour-king we own, 
We shall meet, and sorrow never 
’Neath the glory of the throne. Cho. 


4 Ere we reach the shining river, 
Lay we every burden down; 
Grace our spirits will deliver, 
And provide a robe and crown. Cho. 


: “ROCKINGHAM. L. M. 


Concluded. 


5 At the smiling of the river, 
Rippling with the Saviour’s face, 
Saints, whom death will never sever, 
Lift their songs of saving grace. Cho. 
6 Soon we'll reach the shining river; 
Soon our pilgrimage will cease, 
Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
With the melody of peace. Cho. 


121 


DR. L. MASON. 


1. Come, O my soul, in sa - cred lays At-tempt thy great . 7 -a - et pat A 
2. En-throned a -' mid the ra - diantspheres,He glo - ry like a@ gar - ment wears; 
3.) an all our Mak - er’s grand de - signs, Al- migh - ty power with wis - domshines; 
4, Raised on de - vo -tion’s loft - y wing, Do thou my soul, His glo - ries sing; 
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But oh what tongue can speak His fame, What mor - tal oe can gh ihe heme! 

To form a robe. of light di - vine, Ten thou - sand suns a - round Him’ shine. 

His works thro’ all this won-drous frame, De -clare the glo - ry of His name. 

And let His praise em- ploy thy tongue, Till list’ - ning worlds shall join the song. 
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122 . -- SUNBEAMS. J ALB. 


FOR SPECIAL OCCASIONS, SABBATH SCHOOL CONCERTS, ETC. 
SOLO. Simply and lightly. 
3 Se ‘a—_f- = Si ——9- Tg — 9 — - [=e i EteTT — : ry zi 
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| 1. Look- -ing down from Heaven so bright, Fill sing’ ea -ing earth with gold-~en light, S ~ - ling on the 


2. Nest-ling soft - ly at our feet, Wait-ing with a smile to greet, iss - ing all the 
cree Umea ve - ry lit- Be =. from Heaven by God my King; Clouds be ~ set me 
’ ’ 
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.: dew -y lawn, Bid-di ae eo to an morn, Tell m ae , littie ahebeae am fain, What'at e mission mn that you bear ? 
perfumed flowers, Changing earth to E-den’s bow’rs, Little sunbeam from on high, What’s your mission from the sky ? 
on my way, Yet He bids me a alk = ee a ee Hee Me Se mga kee Beso bright 2 2 
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“Sunbeams.” Concluded. 123 


CHORUS. 
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Sun - beams, sun - beams ev - ’ry - — Mis - sions from ‘a - bove they bear. 
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4 Not a place the earth around, 5 Come and learn the lesson sweet, 
Where my glance may not be found. Littie ones at Jesus’ feet; 
And where’er I deign to rest, Strive the King of heaven to please; 
Sorrow smiles, andl hearts are blessed ; He its light and glory is; 


Would you learn the secret true, Would you shine through endless day, 
Be a little sunbeam too.” Let the sunbeam guide your way. 


PRETTY STARS. (Child’s Hymn.) 


Words from ‘The Nation.” 


“We made the stars, also.” 
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124 SHINE ON, BRIGHT STARS. B. AL M. 


. ; “Praise Him, all ye stars of light.” 


(SS a Sage 
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1. Shine on, bright stars, with mel - low gleam, Nor cease thy gold-en beam; Mi ra-diance fair, be- 
2. Sing on, gay birds oTOUr car - ots pure, Our hearts may wellal - Jure, From earth, to yon - der 
cal 


Cer ees meg an seen oe ee! 
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yond the tide, We too may ‘stand at Je - sus’ side, Andshine thro’end - less day. 
worlds of light, Where an - gels spread their pin - ions bright, And eng re-deem - ing love. 
_e ° a \ + ~- + o =e + o> pen 
———— ee ies eo! 
s | <A on os” ee) ae intr: 
+ ae Sa a ear, # -— 4 os. yal 
aes RR ee aaa KES aE iat 5 RRR TT a = Ps ‘NESE 
|, Sam a 2. ec per ae ae, eee aes sh | eee ey 
@ -o—— -——@? a— —§ ) See o—i-g ri 0,—~g—l|—- 2-1, 
— - @*- —_—_#__—__@* @ a — ges 
Shine on, bright stars, with mel - low gleam, Nor cease thy gold - en beam. 
“3 cote OB, Bay NS eu car - ols pure, Our des from. earth al - lure. 
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3 Glide on, ye little brooks so free, 4 Bloom on, sweet flowers, waft odors still 
We love your merry glee; O’er plain and sunlit hill; 
On golden shores the ripples break, May fragrance thus our lives impart, 
And purer, sweeter music make, And upward turn each wandering heart, 
While life the waters give. Where flowers immortal bloom. 
Glide on, ye little brooks so free, Bloom on, sweet flowers, waft odors still 


We love your merry glee. O’er plain and sunlit hill. 


‘1. Rest, sweet-ly rest On Je-sus’ dear breast, Thouwho hast fled to the land of the blest ; 


2. Sleep, calm-ly sleep, In slumber so deep, Seraphs their an-gel- ic vig - ils shall keep; 
3. Rest, sweet-ly rest, For - ev - er possessed Of pleasures which s sor-row ne’er can in - fest; 
4. Sleep, calm-ly sleep, Re - joic-ing we weep, Je-sus hath giv-en be -lov-ed their ce - 


REST, SWEETLY REST. * 125 


“There the weary be at rest.” 
Softly. FOR THE DEATH OF A SCHOLAR, OR OTHER FUNERAL OCCASION. 


, 
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Glo- ri - fied spir-its have borne thee a - bore, Rest in the keep-ing of in - fi- nite love. 
Eyv-er im-mor-tal thy spir-it has flown, Mansions e - ter -nal to claim for thine own. 
Pur-er andpur-er thy spir-it shall soar, Ris-ing to re-gions of bliss ev - er-more. 


When the glad tid- ar eee bid us come o’er, Wait “ ris ae us on yon-der blest shore. 


Sip tee ee ete 


geal 


Refram. (Pp 
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Rest, sweetly rest, eat ed y rest, For - ev-er with Je - sus, Rest, sweet - ; rest. 
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126 BEAUTIFUL! BEAUTIFUL! PALACES BRIGHT! : 
‘‘ And I heard the voice of harpers, harping with their harps.” 
“ Beautiful! Beautiful’ were the last words of a dying saint, just before his pe spirit took its flight to that 


Holy City, the New Jerusalem.” 
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1. Harps of the beau - ti - ful greet my es me MAinion Ae re- demp-tion my spir-it doth-cheer; 

2. See the. bright throng as they bend at His throne,Shouting the vic-t’ry that Je - sus hath won; 

8. Those who thro’ greattrib - u - la- tion have come, Safe are with Je-sus; no long-er to roam; 

4.° Soon. shall I rest in that heav-en-ly fold, Wherethe dear Shepherd, with longings un - told, 
SEE a 
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for a fore- taste of heav-en-ly bliss, Can there be rap -tu-rous pleasure like his, 
Heir the ho -san-nas that chil - dren now bring, Lift - ing their voic-es Hisprais-es to sing. + 
Rest -ing on Him,what a bless-ed re- pose, Free from their tri - als, se- cure from their foes. 


Calls to me gent-ly; I hear His glad ee fee in His pres-ence my sou! shall. re - joice. 
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ff Beau-ti - ful, beau - ff - ful pal - a - ces bright, Beauti - ful, beau - hi - ful streams of de - light! 
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Beautiful! Beautiful! Palaces Bright. Concluded, 127 
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DENFIELD. ¢. M. DR. L. MASON, 
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1 My God, the spring of all my joys, 8 The opening heavens around me shine 
The life of my delights, With beams of sacred bliss, 
The glory of my brightest days, While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
And comfort of my nights: And whispers I am his. / 
2 In darkest shades, if he appear, 4 My soul would leaye this heavy clay, 
My dawning is begun ; ; ; At that transporting word 3 
He is my soul’s sweet morning star, Run up with joy the shining way, 


And he my rising sun. T’ embrace my dearest Lord. 


12s  “DIWN THE MIGHTY MDE OF TIME.” (Christmas.) 5. a. 2B. 


“ Glory to God in the highest; on earth peace; good will toward men.” 


0 
i. Downthe might-y tide of time, Downtheslow-ly roll -ing years,Comes a song of 
2. Light to cheer the dark-ened earth, Peace to soothe the troub-led_ heart, ies fair 
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joy sublime, Kindling hopes, dis - pell-ing fears; Echoing those ce - les - tial strains, Heardof old on 
oer ~oo) oo pe gracious words impart. All who hear the wondrous tale, Well may hold high 
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Ju - dah’s re pada ipa? ni ed eon ce - les- tial strains,Heardof old «© on Ju- dah’s plains. 
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“Down the mighty tide of time.” Concluded. 129 


3 Little children well may come 4 Dwellers on the land and sea, 
Gathering round in joyous throngs ; By the mountains and the vales, 
’ Hail the heavenly melody, 


we ith tele a happy home 
Borne upon the willing gales; 


their merry Christmas songs. 
Till around the world it swells, 


Hearts and voices sweetly sing, ‘ 
Of the blessed Saviour King. In the chimes of Christmas bells. 


SICILY. 83 & 7s 
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ts 
bless - ing, Fill ourhearts with joy and_ peace, 


1... Lord, dis - miss us with thy 
2. Thanks a4 = and a- an - 4 - tion, For the Gos eet joy - ful sound; 
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Let us each, thy love pos - sess - ing, Tri ~ umph im re - deem - ing grace.) 


tru 


Oh re - fresh us, oh re - fresh us, Tray’ - ling thro’ this wil - der - ness: 
May the fruits of thy sal ya - tion, In our hearts and. lives a-bound. 
May thy pres - ence,may thy pres - ence, With us ev - er - more be found. 
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130 T LOVE 0 TELL THE STORY. wm. G. FISCHER. [By permission.] 
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1. I Joye to tell thé sto - 
2. I love to tell the sto - 
3. I-love to tell the sto - re - peat What seems,each time tell it, More 
4. I love to tell the sto - 
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Je-sus and His love. I love to tell the sto - ry Because I know it’s true; It 
all our gold -endreams. I. love to tell the sto- ry,—It did somuch for me,—And 
won-der- ful- ly sweet. I love to tell the sto- ry; Forsome haveney-er heard The 


hear it like the rest. Andwhen in scenes of glo - ry I sing the new, new song, ’Twill 
fo 
o £4 
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sat ~ is - fies my longings As noth-ing else would do. 
that is just the rea~son TI tell it now to thee. 
message of sal- va- tion From God’sown ho -ly Word. 
be the old, old sto -ry That I have loved so long. “5 
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love to tell the sto - ry; ’Twill 
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“Tove to tell the story.” Concluded. 131 
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6 om 
be mythemein _glo-ry, To tell the old, old. sto- ry Of Te - sus and his love. 


OLD HUNDRED. L. M. (Doxology.) a 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow! Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below : Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 


132 | ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. T. BISSELL. 


From “Sabbath Songs,’’ by permission of Messrs. Lee & Shepherd. 
“Press toward the mark, for the prize of the high calling of God in Christ Jesus.” 


March Movement. 
sees os 
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oe ward, Fowes ne - ieee March - ing ore ‘war, With the cross of 
2: Like a might-y ar- my, Moves the church of God, ee -ers, we are 
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Je - sus Go -ing on  be-fore! Christ, the roy - al Mas - ter, Leads a-gainst the 
tread - ing Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed, All one bod -y 
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0e, | Forward in - to bat - tle See is ban-ners go. Onward, Christian 
we, One in hopeand doc - trine, One in char -i- ty. 
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3 Crowns and thrones may perish, kingdoms rise and wane, 4 Onward then, ye people, join our happy throng, 


But the church of Jesus, constant will remain; Blend with ours your voices, in the triumph song. 
Gates of Hell can never, ’gainst that church prevail, Glory, praise and honor, men and angels sing, 
We have Christ’s own promise, which can never fail. Thro’ the countless ages, unto Christ their King. 
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1 Your harps, ye trembling saints, His loving kindness shall break through 
Down from the willows take; The midnight of the soul. 
Loud to the praise of love divine, 3 Blest is the man, O God, 
Bid every string awake. That stays himself on thee; 
2 Soon shall our doubts and fears Who waits for thy salvation, Lord, 


Subside at His control; Shall Thy salvation see. 


134 CLIMBING UP ZIONS TILL, 


“ So run that ye may obtain.” 


From “ New Hallowed Songs.” By Rormigeig= of Sane PHILLIPS, Words by Rev. J. G. CHAFEE. 
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9 Dove Bo wy v 
1.‘I’m try-ing to climb up Zi- on’s hill,’ For the Saviour whispers, ‘love me’ Ses all be Bee is 


2. 1. know I’m but a lit- tle child, My strength willnot pro - tect me; "But then, I, am “the 
3. Then,come with me; we'll upward 82 And climb this hill | to-geth-er: And as_ we walk, we’ll 
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dark as death, Yet the stars . are bright a-bove me. Then, upward still, To Zi-on’s hill,To the 
Saviour’s lamb, And he will not neg- lect me. Then,all thetime I'll try to climb This 


sweet - ly talk, And sing . as we go thith - er. Then sei stillGod’sho-ly bill, Till we 
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land of joy andbeau-ty, My path be- fore Shines more and more, re it nears the gold-en cit -y. 
Ho- ly hill of Zi -on; For I am sure The way is pure And on it comes‘no li-on. 


reach the pearl -y port-als,Where raptured tongues Proclaimthe songs Of the shin - ing-rob’d im- mor-tals. 
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“Climbing up Zion’s Hill.” Concluded. 135 


REFRAIN, 
lst Semi-chorus. 2d Semi-chorus, Full nea 
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7. 
Ym climbing up Zi- on’s Hill, I’m ctpbins up Zi -on’s Hill; Climbing,climbing,climbing up Zion’s Hill. 
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FEDERAL a L. M. H. K. OLIVER. 
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1 Jesus! and shall it ever be, 2 Ashamed of Jesus!’ Sooner far 
A mortal man ashamed of Thee! Let evening blush to own a star; 
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise, He sheds the beams of light divine 
Whose glories shine thro’ endless days. O’er this benighted soul of mine. 


3 Ashamed of Jesus,—that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend! 
No! when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere His name. 
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136 TIME HATH SPED. (Anniversary a 


*¢ So teach us to number our days that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom.” 
Tune “ Messiah,” from “ Songs of the Sanctuary.” By eerie 


SS Ses 


1. Time hath sped its onward course, Rolling round an - oth-er year; ie 8 se pose be of - fer. - ings, 
2. Loy- ing kindness thou hast dealt Free-ly to each wait-ingheart;Gent-ly hast thouled the band, 
8. For such mer- cies free - ly given, Oh, how greatourdebt to thee! And when life with us shali end, 
4, Then,a- round thy glorious throne,We’llu- nite with heartandvoice Thy re-deem-inglove to sing, 


ak 


And an al - tar fair we rear; May our sac - ri - fi - ces be. Pre- cious, .dear - est 
Whothe sa-credtruth im - part;And the lit - tle ones still share Heay- ’nly love and 
Still how great that debt will be; Teach us all we have to give, And for Je - sus 
Andwith an- gels to re - joice;But to Preise thee as. we ought, All € ~-. ter "nis 
Cami as aN eS Nes ——— a megs tens Wisul 
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Lord, to thee, May our sac - ri - fi- ees be Pe cious, dear - est Lord, to thee. 
ten - d’rest care, And the lit - tle onesstill share Heav’nly love and ten - d’rest care. 
here to live,Teach us all we have to. give,And for Je - sus here to live. 


ty’s too short, But to praise thee as we ought, All e - ter - ni- ty’s too short. 
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THOU ART GONE TO THE GRAVE. (Funeral Hymn.) 137 


Words by HEBER. (If sung with prover expression, it may be made very effective.) 
fio Pp 


SS SS See 


1 Thou an gee Pr the grave; But we will not de- plore thee, Tho’ sor - rows a 
2. Thou art gone to thegrave; We no _ long - o be - hold thee, Nor tread the rough 
\ | 


pay ease 
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44 
dark - ness en - compass the tomb;The Sa-viour hath pass’d thro’ its por - tals be - fore thee, And the 
paths of the world by thy side; But the widearms of mer- cy arespread to en - fold thee, And 


EA a Fos wo a a — J] 3 Thou art gone to the grave; and, its mansions forsaking, 
Sarr Les CL _ = Se Cathe al A Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lingered long; 

0-3 3} s Sard ~o But the sunshine of Heaven beam’d bright on thy waking, 

lamp of his loye is thy guide thro’ the gloom. And the sound thou did’st hear was the seraphims’ song, 


in- S the sin - less hath died. P 
sin- ners may hope, for the se died 4 Thou art gone tothe grave! but we will not deplore thee, 


Since God was thy ransom; thy guardian, thy guide; 


are me Oey jae enn He gave thee, He took thee, and He will restore thee; 
Bue ye FS = Se || acer ee ‘And death hath no sting since the Saviour hath died! 


138 I KNOW THAT MY JESUS WAS TEMPTED. Benes 


SS Being. tempted, He is able to succor them that are tempted.” 
First part may be sung as solo. — 


eo 


. There’s athoughtthatis precious to me, When e ~- vil my heart would o’er-come, I 


1 

2. When earth with its charms would al-lureme, And Sa-~tanwouldtemptme to fall, I 

3. When words of revenge wouldes - capeme, A sweet and low voice speaks with-in, There’s 
4. Yes, ev-’ry in-firm- i -:ty heavy, Thy Saviour be-fore thee has known, That 
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CHORUS, 
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know that my Jesus was tempted, When earth was his pilgrimage home. I know that my Je-sus was 


think of the wild-er-ness tri - al, And know that my Lord felt it all. 
one who is ready to helpthee, Thy Saviour was vic- tor o’er sin. ‘ 
He all thy burdens might lighten, And claim thee at last for jis own. 
cafe 4 m bret | 
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tempt - ed, I know the tempt-a- tion was sore, But thanks be to Him who in 


I know that my Jesus was tempted. Concluded. 1389 


——G-s 
tri - al, 
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om = - try, The vic -t’ry will give ev- er- more. 
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alia 
the vic - try, 
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DR. L. MASON. 


1 Father, whate’er of earthly bliss 


The blessings of thy grace impart, 
Thy soverelgn will denies, And make me live to Thee. 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace, 3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 
Let this petition rise : My life and death attend ; 
2 Give me a ealm, a thankful heart 


Thy presence thro’ my journey shine, 
From every murmar free ; 


And crown my journey’s end, 


ON TO VICTORY. 


440 J. AB 
* He that ruleth his spirit, is greater than he that taketh a city.” 
Not too fast. 
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1. We've en - list - ed for a war - fare, Not with car - nal foes to fight; Yet our 
2. Tho’ the foe comethin le - gions, One there is we dai - ly meet; LES the 
i vic - tor, he who tri- umphs, Win - ning con- quests great - er far Than an 
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enh =. je-=._ any. is might - y, And == clothed with robes of light. He’s a 
strong and cru - el spir - it, In our’ hearts he takes his seat. He rould 
earth - ly king most val - oo Who for Jan - rels wa - ges war. He may 
oe, eo ~ — ban ae hal - 
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foe that must be conquered, And he’s strongest when with: in; But we’ ve strength enough in 
tempt, and he’d be - guile us, And to sin - ful paths al - lure; But we've strength enough in 
storm and take a ci - ty, His a fad - ingcrownmust be; "But the glo - ry of our 
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“ On to Victory.” Concluded. 141 


Cuonvs. Unison. 


Tabara sah wel ele sae 
oe - gus, And the vict- try we shall win. On to 
Je ~ wus, And of vict- ry we are sure, 
| vic - re Is for ail Fe - tr - ni- 0; ae 
Satarg tp phtpd 
ae SS meaner Pe 1 ore Sas es Se te, —— Sh 
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On to vic - bf - ry, Nev - er fear the powers of gin; For the 
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1. O- ver 
2. O- ver 


Soon _ shall 


OVER. THE RIVER. Ja. B 


“ Having a desire to depart, and be with Christ, which is far better. 


the riv-er a bright, hap-py band, Beck-on mehomeward with up -lift- ed hand; 
the riv-er, on sil - ver-y strand, Loved ones so dear with bright seraphs now stand ; 3 


3. One a - bove oth-ers in glo-ry doth shine, Can _ it be Je-sus,your Say-iour and mine? 
4. Oh how my spir-it with rap-ture doth burn, How with a long-ing, to heav-en I turn; 
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ltstiglal 


I join in the an- gel - ic song, Come, bless-ed Saviour, de-lay not too one 


See how their fa - ces now thrill with de - light, Scat-tered for - ev - er the dark shades of night. 
See how He wel-comes the lit - tle ones o’er, Tread-ing, just tread-ing the heavy - en- ly shore. 


O - ver 


But with a sweet,hap-py trust I will stay, Read-y, and watching for Je- sus each day. 
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CHORUS. 
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the riv - er all sor-row shall cease ; 


Over the River. Concluded. 143 


Loud, 
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An-gels of glo- ry, on wings of love, Speed your glad flight, and bear me a@ - bove. 
— 
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CHILDREN COME! (Infant School.) 


1 Children come, Here to sing, 
Children come, Of our King, 

On this blessed day ; And his praises sweet. 
Yes, come all, 3 Oh what love! 

« None too small, Oh what love! 

Jesus to obey. : Brought our Saviour down 

2 Oh welove,.* . ai From the sky, 
Yes, we love, : Here to die, 


In this place to meet, Little ones to own. 


WE'LL SEEK THE DEAR SAVIOUR. 


“Seek and ye shall find, knock and it shall be opened unto you.” 


SS Sessa 


144 


Cheerfully. 


1. In the spring has of life, in ee Ss “i py hours, When life’s sunny pathway seemis perfumed with 
2... He kind-ly _ in - vites, in ac-cents most sweet; Oh why should we lin-ger to fall at his 
3. We know that temp -ta- tions a - round us will lie; If Christ he our lead-er, we’ll Sa-tan de- 


4, a hearts we may find, who are long-ing for rest, We'll pointthemto Je - sus, the doameee and 
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so 


saves 


est Eats 
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ace. — Sistem errs. 
i vi 
a mas fe ee Sa ee ee we) 
Jee Sia doo a eee rae apd == iy + 
ae ee tes a z= =a =F aE —efe— be ae iS mea P af 


flowers, We'll seck the dear Saviour, for none can be blest, Who welcome Him not as their heart’s dearest guest. 
fect? Tho’ surely with-in us no good we cansec, We’llcall up-on Je -sus, for mer-cy is free. 
fy; Our Saviour He’ll be, so we ‘Italk of his loye, And sing sweet-er prais-es when ransomed a - bove. 

be our mis-sion while pilgrims we roam, A bright Kia awaits o. in Deny -en our mores 


bests If this 
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CHORUS. 


Gn eeraaee 2 —_— ae 


= 


Se ° oo. ts soppy -9°—9—0 pas = ae 
| aa ee rs eee: =r aS AGGIE CRE SE Saat 


AROUND THE THRONE OF GOD IN HEAVEN. 145 


“ And they sung as it were a new song before the throne.” 


0 
A-round the throne of God in heaven, Thousands of children stand ; Children whose sins are all forgiven, A 
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glo-ry be to God on _ high. 
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2 In flowing robes of spotless white 4 Because the Saviour shed His blood 
See every one arrayed; To wash away their sin: 
Dwelling in everlasting light, Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
And joys that never fade, Behold them white and clean, 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory, &c. Singing, Glory, glory, glory, &c. 
3 What brought them to that world above— 5 On earth they sought the Saviour’s grace, 
That heaven so bright and fair, On earth they loved His name; 
Where all is peace and joy and love? So now they see His blessed face, 
How came those children there ? And stand before the Lamb, 


Singing, Glory, glory, glory, &c. Singing, Glory, glory, glory, &c. 


146 | THE CHILDRENS’ TEMPLE. 3. Ar B. 


The erection of a childrens’ temple may form a very pleasing and instructive exercise in connection with the Sab- 
bath School Concert. The miniature temple is built of nine blocks, suitably inscribed, viz: — Foundation block, 
Jesus Christ. Six pillars, Yaith, Virtue, Knowledge, Temperance, Patience, Godliness, (so arranged in sets of three as 
‘to leave an aperture in the centre for the door). Capstone block, Brotherly-kindness. Gable roofing, Charity. 

The following passages of Scripture, or other selections, are to be recited by the pupils building the Temple, as 
each block is laid in its place. Foundation, 1 Cor. 3: 11. 1st Pillar, Eph.2: 8. 2nd Pillar, 2 Peter 1. 3. 3rd Pillar, 
Phil. 1: 9. 4th Pillar, Gal. 5: 22, 23. 5th Pillar, Jas.1: 4. 6th Pillar, 1 Tim. 4.8. Capstone, 1 Thes.4: 9. Gable 
roof, Col. 3: 14. The addition of a door, with the following selection, John 10: 9. completes the edifice. The fol- 
Jowing music, though not limited to this exercise, will form a valuable acquisition to it. 


i; Ist SEMI-CHORUS. : 
Spee ee ee 
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1. Can  chiidren build a tem -ple fair, And God’sown al- tar raise? Will He ac-cept our 
2. But Christ must our foun - da - tion be, None oth - er will a - bide, Je - sus my Saviour 
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2a SEMI-CHORUS. 
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off -’rings there, And cho - ral hymns of praise ? Each child can God’s own tem- ple build, Each 
died. for me, I want no trust be-side. On this I raise my tem- ple high, With 
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The Childrens’ Temple. Concluded. 147 


Sor See 


heart His al-tar rear, If but that childish heart be filled With ho - ly love ug fear. 
pil - lars firm a-round, Its dome shall pierce be - yond the ae With ra - diant glo-ry crowned. 
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FULL CHORUS. 
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Then let os; “A His tem-ple sing As child-ren sang of int ube Ssan-na to our 
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Say-iour King, ie ~ na ev - er - more, oo Te na, — eee - na, Ho-san-na_ ey - er - more. 
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148 


’'M WAITING TILL JESUS COME. 


‘¢} WAIT FOR THE LORD, MY SOUL DOTH walt.” 


1. Hark! from those 


an- gel - ic plains, Ho- san - 


Fuil clior us, 


ff 


at ne san - na. 
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Shouts of joy, our Je - sus reigns, 


2.Saints in glo - ry catch the strain, Ho- san - na! Ho-san-na! MHark!they join the sweet re - frain, 
8. Ech-oes thro’  theskies re- sound, Ho-san - na! Ho-san-na! Prais- es ring the earth a - round, 
4, Now the hill andvale re - joice, Bey san - ss ra Sp nat Earth and heay’n lift up their voice, 
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on meee seers : eee ee 

sii CHORES, 

_— LEE | a ——— — _—— ——. 
hry SSeS Se 
ala soe $y = | -}-a-,-a—-6- cigar Senet 

= eas a Git Oe 6-1-3. o— “3a —8- Ee ee eae Ey RETR RT hs 
Ho-san-na to the Lamb! I'm it ibs till 5a tas come To wel- come my spir - it 
Ho-san-na to the Lamb! Tm waiting, &e. 
Ho-san-na to the Lamb! Vm waiting, &c. 
Ho-san-na to the Lamb! Tm weeng; as ee ‘si 
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FOREVER WITH THE LORD. 1. B. wooppury. 149 


“Thou shalt guide me with thy counsel, and afterward denial sas to glory.” 


Seas ae a SS 


1. For-ev -er with the Lord, So, Je -sus, let it be! Life meee the dead is in that word, Tis 
2. My Father’s house on high, Home of my soul,hownear, At times to faith’s as - pir- ing eye, Thy 
3. So when my lat -est breath Shee rend a vail i twain, By can “ Ne escape from death, And 
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im -mor-tal - i - ty. Here in a bod -y pent, Ab-sent from rite I roam, Yet night-ly pitch my 
gold-en gates ap - pear. For - ev - er with the Lord, Father, if ’tis Thy will, The promise of Thy 
life ‘e7- “ter - nal gain. Knowing as I am known: How shall I love that word, And oft re- peat be- 
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mov-ing tent, A day’s marchnearer home, Near-er home, near-er home, A day’s march near-er home. 


gracious word, H’en here to me ful- fil. With the Lord, with the Lord, For-ev -er with the Lord. 
fore the throne, For-év - er with the Lord. With the Lord, with the Lord, For-evy-er with the Lord. 
zz. . 


With precision. 


WATCH! WATCH! NO TIME FOR SLUMBER! 


‘‘ And what I say unto you, I say unto all, watch.” 
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Lo seacist thy Sav - iour’s warn - ing, *Mid thy toils and cares, 

2. While the dark - ness deep - ens, Day - light quick - ly fled, 

oag@Or as comes the morn - ing, Bright with hope, may be, 
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Turn not, base - ly scorn - ing, What His love de-clares. When the day - light 
Ben in hours of mid-night, Hear what Je-sus said. For thou know’st not 
Yet in its fair dawn-ing, List! He speaks to thee. Thus in age, or 
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wheth-er, While _the world doth sleep, Thy Re - deem - er com - eth, 
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“Watch! Watch! No time for Slumber!” Concluded. 151 


CHORUS. ; 
— 
‘Watch!’ thy Lord doth say. Watch! watch! no time for slum - ber, Watch! 
Watch! and faith-ful ° keep. 
If we watch and pray. : 
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watch, nor vik ash to =e Watch! watch! for Sa - tan com - eth; Watch! 
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ee the foe is near. Watch! watch ! for Sa-tan cometh, wank the foe is near. 
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152 LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION. 


WoORDs BY DEXTER SMITH. C. A. WHITE. 
SOLO AND CHORUS. (FOR SPECIAL OCCASIONS.) 


£3 x 
fr ir 
1. Lead us not in - to temp-ta - tion, Fa - ther, hear our evening prayer, As we kneel to-' 
2. For we knowthat up in heay - en, Where our sainted mother dwells, Angels mourn when 
3. Fath-er, hear the poor pe - ti - tion Of our trust-ing, wea - ry hearts, And give us thy 
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night to thank thee, For thy good-ness and thy ad All thro’ the day thine i has kept us 

{ we are tempt - ed, When we yield to e - vil . spells; They smile when we re-ceive the strength From 
choic - est bless- ing, That a faith in Thee im- parts; Oh lead us far from tempt - ing ways, De- 


From temp-ta-tion’s pow’r, And the deep’ning shad-ows bring us a un - guard-ed _— hour, 
Thy all-guid-ing hand, To re - sist the greattemp- ta - tions Of this earth -ly land. 
| liv-er us from all That shall teach us to for - get Thee,On whose name we call, 
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“Lead us not into Temptation.” Concluded. 153 


CHORUS. 
Pa ae qace 
ts — e—6——¢ 2 er --—— | 
And now me down to rest, With - na a thought of — care, For 
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WHAT IS MY ee. 
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Sir etsice| 
an o—e—_g-e- 
1. Je-susleft a mis-sion, Yes, for you and me; Teach me, Lord and Saviour, What that mission _ be. 
2. Serving Him in du- am With a heart sin - cere, Is the will of oS es ey thy mission here. 
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154. FESTIVAL OR PICNIC SONG. oe 


Quick movement. 
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1. Come, chil -dren, heed the call, Mer - ry, mer - ry songs to sing Join voi - ces 
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Light-some our heartsand gay, Shout we our fes - tive lay, Mer-ry, mer-ry songs to sing. 
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CHORUS. 


Mer -ry, mer-ry, mer-ry, mer-ry, mer-ry, mer - ry songs, Mer-ry, mer-ry songs to sing, to sing, 
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Mer-ry, mer-ry, mer-ry, mer-ry, Mmer-ry, mer-ry SOngM, Mer-ry, mer-ry songs to sing. 
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De 3. 
What pleasure here below, While days and years roll by, 
Merry, merry songs to sing! Merry, merry songs we’ll sing, 
Sad hearts with gladness glow, Happy, while moments fly, 
Merry, merry songs to sing. : Merry, merry songs to sing. 
Thanks to our heavenly King, While thus we join in glee, 
From whom our blessings spring, Love shall our banner be, 
While grateful hearts we bring, Happy and light are we, 


Merry, merry songs to sing. Chorus. Merry, merry songs to sing. Chorus. 


156 WIDE AWAKE! BOYS! (Temperance-) 


Words by GEO. S. BURLEIGH, From “ National Temperance Advocate.” 


Lively. 
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For a cheat - ed na - tion’s sake, For a cheat - ed na - tion’s sake, 
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Very loud. 
ey SS ae Se 
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Ho! ye peo - ple, plundered ail). By. the slaves of al - co - hol, Rouse the 
His in - fer - nal thirst for blood. Up, ye vir-tuous broth-er - hood, Smite him 
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3. 4, 
See him in the holy place, Where the dens of haggard crime 
Lurking in the blessed wine, Draw the wretch to deeper shame, 
Glancing through the bridal lace, Loathsome in his evil slime, 
How his deadly eyeballs shine. Blacker vices than we name. 
||: Coiling like a venomed snake, :|| |]; Of the demon’s cup partake, :}| 
In the parlor’s social ring, All his garnered fruits are there, 
Strength and beauty feel his sting; Batbing in the poisoned air. 
Hurl him to his burning lake, Through his den quick clearance make! 


Wide awake, boys! wide awake! Wide awake, boys! wide awake! 


158 HE’LL FREE US FROM APPETITE’S CHAIN. (Temperance.) J. A. B. 


“Tf sinners entice thee, consent thou not.” 
Words by M. M, 


1. Oh, man- y ways hath the tempter’s art, Tocheat our souls of the bett-ter part ; Oh,man -y wiles hath the 
2. Withhopesof pleasure he tempts a soul, And offers draughts from a poison’d bowl: Thus weay ing round it with 
3. Ye, who have followed the tempter’s call, And fall’n beneath the wine-cup’s thrall, A- rise from bondage i in 
4. Ye, who are in life’s morning hour ,Oh, tri - fle od. age with the oe pow’r; Look not on the wine ;in its 


et ea eae et eee eee 


a Sane cate 


aa Sasa os =a Pose34 Se 


eng hanil,To 4 our feet from sf heay’nly ial, Therefore, we'll cling to our Je -sus; We 
stealthy hands,” rhe cords which strengthen to i - ron bands 


Je- sus’ strength ; His hand the victors shall crown at length. he 

ru - by glow ‘Lurks shame and sorrow,and deep- est woe. 
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Anlittle: Child's Pray erss «ss 00ses,00::000 ss(ecesisacess cess 
America. . p/a'e. wie wre wipieiere seieveye 


eee reo ese reser ses sarees 


Around the throne of God in Heaven......esesssecses 


Beautiful! beautiful palaces bright........-+eeereeers 
POCO CEE CL IAAVOT fas aalsreie cicicicte leis o.e/t (dole vie n/e'6\sie ss aie'erseleie 
HSC NOL ALTA Gy\s1sys o/0'e\e/s'ore'oe «'¥.0's 0 s,0i0.0e cciblesisiedisin's dupiaiee 
Bethany. oo scccsccecccesssccccvoccecsccecsvoveseccee 
Bethichem’s Star.....s-esesscccece 
Boatman, dost thou tidings bear?.... 
Wy AStOM ss sis'd'e s/e'srn once ABU OMS Sadae netricnic Socactec 
Breakers ahead! Every man at his post. ...ssessseee 
Bright Canaan isin Vicw...ssscccvccecccecccssescvcce 
Can & little child like me ?.....sccccceccrecsesccveces 
Children, COME...++,seceececesssccceces 

Children, join with hearts and VOICeS...++cesesecsesees 
Christ the true foundation StONe.....ceerercoeseecees 
Christian, toil on in love. ......cccccsccocsesecesccces 
Climbing up Zion’s Dill. o-.sssseceereserecccecocsvece 
Come, blessed Saviour, thy Kingdom prepare.....+.-« 
Come, dear sinner, come.,....- ; 

Come to Him, come.... 
Come, to the fountain... ccccccccccccsccccccccevccace 
WOLONAION se aic.c ees c'c.0.0 cia.6cn.c'ee vi<inwicele.siniseie €inseias.elpiace 
COWPCYscecccecccccccvcccvcecsesesvecvecessctsrecece 
Cross and Crown, 000.0000 ses 00 oc ovcceviebesieys vvinee cic 
DSNNC Ais cing css caicic.sc.s'a.0 sigio.vieie ais 96/¢injcpicisln wieis.esiein siete 
WOONUIS a veicleisis/ eae vr aeio's esice'* 9 
Down the mighty tide Of time....ececceceeccccscceees 
PISA NOG AG ISEL. anc cisidcce ceic.codecqnececleesisigpiveltiscies 
MIG ACAI tieeeedeasisidnaice cces/ag 
Festival, or picnic song...--+.+e+. 
Bight Oni CHIIStian GOMMICEs « « oi'e/s'¢'0.06)-'ssssicieiveeisieisesies 
PIGLOVEM TACHI CALOLU nics niele's a.cieis sicieine reiaisienicsisiaiglesie's 
For He careth for you....ccccvecccesccccccssececcces 
From highways and hedges ....ccccccccccssecescoces 
Gentle Shepherd, full of love.....sscccccccsevcvesccces 
Grateful praise to thee we Offer.....eccecseosccccsccce 
GreenVille, 1. +sscrecesoecrrscccrssscsersecsessececs 


se eeeerereseee 


COO eeeeH eee sesaeoooees 
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Rial Holyslight, i nsiasaas okiwals sedisigoideucaee dense seam 
Hail,-toithe Zloriousid ay: sajiaje/eie saleieaicla’s'e/sisie salen sie 
Hark, that heavenly chorus. ..ccocccccesscscecceces 
Happy the moments, O hasten away....s.cesdseveeee 
Heber. As 


Pee ser res eseoreses 


ADIN CLO CE tHE. SLOW aie vicina a/ea ticle «:spinanalsrereisieaiaas 
I love to work for the Master......e+cocsccescccevcoes 
I’m a pilgrim. ....... 
I’m waiting ’till Jesus come..... Siaieiaiose,iaigislevels aelpiotin oe 
I know that my Jesus was tempted .......+-ceeveeees 
Johovabshas triimphedsacsessusnegeeesiececene cee 
Jesus, I’ll come to. thee.,..eecececcessecers 
WOGUSHOVGS.jZioule sle's:cisi'edieso-s'ep ee oiele 
Joy is in our hearts to-day... 
King Immanuel....e...ssecoreee 
Labor for the Lord. ....+,.sss+0+ 
Lead us not into temptation.......scecsscccrevccecces 
Little hearts, by Jesus given.....-.. NSADA SACS sosecece 
Little sins; free me, Lord, from these ......ssseseeese 
Look beyond this vale of tears. ....ssseeeseeeese soeee 
Look:throwgh: the Glass. .'sic sc oe celec sie'e s oie'sinis's eis elelaiuied 
Long years ago, beside our Lord. ....secescsscvccccce 
Marchin gon ward. sc leicieeis sx 3's'sis/osielelalelais,sisiewsieiesiatnele 
Migsionary Dy mn.-cocyccesceecgessvocesoces csevecsee LOZ 
Morning Star, with glory bright .....-s.escseeeceseee 8 
My Saviour .-..-.2-+-- 
Naoni 
Now with gladsome songs of praise. ......- 
O happy, happy Sunday. ..--cccovccsecccssesccccsece 
O how my spirit longs for thee.......---+e-- 
Oh Jesus, precious Jesus!..ccccccccecccevcsccccccoce 
Old Hundred... ...-c.ccescee Cisie oa eee session ove seccee 
OIMUEZ cececccvciscccscviesesecccccvecseccss evecccce 
One sweetly solemn thought......csecccesescccccccees 
Only believe, thy Saviour is near..-coccecccsesesesees 102 


Cooma ree eee ees ereresseseseessese 


eeeeeoeceoe 


eee orererescsvese 


eeree 


eee ereseseresneereses 


eeeeece ee 


were 


eeeeeee 


eC eeecece 


160 


ON tO ViCtOTY....+sesssecerccvescdoorerecccccccosoces 
Onward! Christian soldiers! <...cccerceeeceecmcogees 
Our Jesus lives forever. -.+a/esederesercrercenscenees 
Orient Kings .....cccscveccdeveecowstosepescesenecee 
Our song-of triumph «++ +,+rys+sserseayere seer rood ort 
Over-the river iicriees v0 gos ede yorede ce: 

Precious bOOk.++++eeespersereevegsybeeyeemenessooes 
Pretty Stars. .occcccvec vtec swssecss reaserstervesovee 
Rest, sweetly rest... 
Ring out, oh bells. .......+++ 
ROcKiINGHAM.....scecccccccccccceevscscccccesvesgeses 
Sabbath closing hymn.....-sssccoesceseecees 
Safely at home in the fold ...ccevccscecescocccccovcse 
Safely with Jesus..... wists cee eseO sulovce cosvceceepess 
Safe within the vale. 
Shine on bright stars. ...c.scecccesccccccvcccsscerecs 
Shining Shore. .....ccersccccsevcceccccvcsesccvcegecs 
Sicily..c.cesses 
STlOam.< so 5050 c0cc £66658 555050 cccccsscccesecccessesg 5 
Sing children, sing. .... bee rec ceecccorpoerocervcceces 
Sing me a happy SONG. .osssesesscesscccesccercccoces 
Soldiers for Jesus. ... 
Speak for Jesus. ........ 
Speed thouon, happy day. ..scessscseeseccees 
Sunbeams. ........ 
Sweet land of rest. ...-+s+.. 
Sweetest song! blessed song! ..-esosseceeccovecooce 
The angel’s trumpet shall sound. .-.socseccsescccrecs 
The blest gospel Of peace...coccccccsccccccseccsepoos 
The bow of promise. ...«.. 
The children’s temple. ..ccocccccescocsovcscvsnceposs 
The Christian Walk...cccsocscosecscccecccccsscvctsce 
The home above. 
The little daisy as it ZrOWS...<crvevescoocccscescenccs 


peesorececeese 


Sooeeeeee 
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CHP e See ee oe HOKE EES EEE OES OHES ELEC OOD 
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Core reeeee reese eseeeesesHooseredsoosse 
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The Tord’s prayer. sccecceeeseires os coca tentteseci ae 
The Lord is'my: Shepherd: |.ecs tecctecevecisssccccec® 
The lyre of nature swells to thee.....cesccescccrecece 
The: Master is come... ssieseet ses ecessiseceaeve cio ncoens 
The Sabbath bells are chiming.........ceescocascoves 


The song of Welcome... 1c. ceccasiecss sccsisiesceecse cies Tee 


The sweet, sad story ...cccseceoesers 
The sweetest name, the dearest name. 
Phere is'a MOwNt... ... wecice cae 
Thou art gone to the grave ......... 
‘Time hath’sped <.2<..3 caves ovens semacee peseecdessnanee 
Time'on eagle pinions flying. .....ccecescccssvccececs 
Tis Jesus'the Shepherd. ..-..seesissasteeecwasaen cre 
To distant isles... 2205.3. +s. sa seactesmmeames ceseeeres 
Topladysssscsciccecss isch segues tea seemammnaen cieeices 


Valley: of blessing is... ... .csvseaneunbicewensewestaks 


Wake the anthem, wild and free....e.ssccsscceveccee 6. 


Watch! no time for slumber... ..cevcssescecscccecsesce 
We are pilgrims here below. ...scceccdecctccsevbecse 
We are almost there. .......scceguihbs salen sees 
Weary pilgrims, look above. ...... 
We drink to thee, bright water..... 
Welcome hours we love the best..ccssccccsccceccvoee 
Weilove our blessed Jesus. siscssicssscdcccccscoosece 
We'll seek the dear Saviour. .....csccccccccocccccses 
We're travelling heavenward nNOW...se.secescssecsece 
What ig my mission tis ites.sssecisccesdecless caceevwe 
What think you of Jesus, the Lord ?......e.seeseceee 
Who is he Poceceesebedadioddccesskeabacapanenckuubase 
Wide-awake, boys. cccédseccss ccctveeccsanesaposesee 
Will you be there? ssc scdas cc's ccs caegedeaine ceeciosecee 
Woodworth Feo eee erasers rocco scbserecessesesesee® 
Work, for the night is coming. ...cssecrccevcsccesese 103 
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‘Friends, everywhere, in selecting presents for the 
the family circle, in the shape of a new work, just issu 
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The volume contains eighteen pieces of vocal, a 
hundred and fifty pages of music! 


For sale at all Music Stores throughout the count. 
retail price, $1.50. WHITE, SMITH & PERRY, By 
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Beginners in the study of the Cabinet Organ have’ 
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equent practice. } 

» The eminent American organist, Mr. Evornr TH. 
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